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w h y 


Could we fit everything there is to know about Manhattan 
nightlife between these covers? 

No. But we sure as hell can peel back the shroud a little bit, 
make just enough light to see by cut through some of the 
city’s more obscure nocturnal corners. Too much light will 
ruin it for everyone. The city is a carnival, and carnivals are 
no good until after dark. 


What follows is a distiilation of many long, long nights, full-body 
immersions into the mists of Manhattan, fueled only by the energy buzz that rises off the pavement 
after midnight and gets stronger and stronger the closer you get to dawn. 



Can you imagine yourself relaxing? We can’t. Better to drink more coffee to blink back the hours and 

keep moving. Sometimes we feel like Manhattan's the only 
real playground left, and, best of all, it never shuts down. 
The city never sleeps. Why should you? 
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N1GHTFLIGHT, the new men’s fragrance from Parfums Joopl, is an Icon for 
the spirit of independence, exploration, and undeniable courage 
that takes the adventurous beyond the limits of earthly boundaries. 
NIGHTFLIGHT ascends the horizon this spring with an 
explosive burst of modern freshness, releasing a swell of citric notes warmed 
by the deeper tones of marzipan and sandalwood. 
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music 

clubs 

Most music clubs have variable 
cover charges and closing 
times, depending on what 
bands or events are there on 
any given night. It's unusual for 
downtown rock and dance 
clubs to have covers above 
$10. Expect to pay a bit more 
at jazz clubs. 


below houston 


ABC NO RIO 

156 Rlvlngton Street, (between 

Suffolk and Clinton). 254-3697. 

Located in a decrepit Lower East 
Side neighborhood, ABC No Rio 
nevertheless has a diehard fol¬ 
lowing that's present at every 
show, regardless of who's play¬ 
ing. Seeing a band here is much 
like seeing a band in your very 
own basement, complete with 
rotting beams and exposed 
pipes. People who think hard¬ 
core kids are all scary should 
see a matinee here, where 
they'll discover that there are 
some punk rockers who just 
want to be hugged. D.I.Y. never 
died here, and it shows. 


KNITTING FACTORY 

74 Leonard Street (between 
Broadway and Church). 
219-3055. 

Relocated from a Lower East 
Side two-story storefront, the 
new home for the Knitting 
Factory is a beautiful, refur¬ 
bished multi-level Tribeca space, 
but the sound is occasionally a 
problem for loud acts. Though 
its handle has become a catch¬ 
all way to denigrate kind-of 
quirky, kind-of jazzy modernist 
acts, the Knitting Factory 
arguably has the most adventur¬ 
ous booking policy of any major 
downtown club. Jazz legends of 
all stripes regularly turn up with 
little fanfare; check listings reg¬ 
ularly or get on their mailing list. 
There’s a wide selection of (not- 
cheap) microbrews on tap at its 
two bars; coffee and such may 
be found at a third. 


SIDESHOWS BY THE 
SEASHORE 
Boardwalk and 10th Street, 
Brooklyn (summer only). 
718-372-5159. 

On a fine summer night, listen¬ 
ing to a band here while out on 
the boardwalk staring at the 
ocean or at the Wonder Wheel 
is an unbeatable New York 
experience. The beer is cheap, 
the atmosphere's refreshingly 
low-key, and hard-ass New 
Yorkers even act friendly out 


here. Kind of. Ride the F train 
to the last stop and keep an 
eye out the window for the 
moment when the two million 
glorious lights of Coney Island 
burst into view. Don’t forget to 
nosh at Nathan's and ride the 
Cyclone, though doing so in that 
order may be ill-advised. 


S.O.B.’S 

204 Variok Street (between 7th 
and Houston). 243-4940. 

This Brazilian (S.O.B. = Sounds 
of Brazil) fake-grass tiki hut 
offers the best of South of the 
border Latin American music as 
well as light jazz and Afro- 
Caribbean sounds. Just one of 
a number of popular spots on 
the Varick Street strip, the hip 
Latino crowd can be spotted 
here checking out such acts as 
Astrud Gilberto, Ruben Blades 
and Marisa Monte. Drinks will 
set you back $5.50, but if you 
can afford the cover charge, a 
couple of drinks shouldn't be a 
problem. 


WETLANDS 

161 Hudson Street, (comer of 
Laight). 966-4225. 

Decor is slapped together 60’s 
throwback, sort of a cross 
between a psychedelic basement 
(just look downstairs) and 
plugged-in coffeehouse. Spend 
some time reading the stickers 


on the VW Minibus parked in the 
middle of the floor, marvel at the 
cheeseball mural replete with 
tree-huggers, and wonder why the 
bar looks like it was a leftover 
from that watering hole around 
the corner from you that closed a 
few years ago. Though many of 
the bands also look a few 
decades back for inspiration, 
hardcore, ska, and less-taggable 
national touring acts also regular¬ 
ly dent the schedule. 


houston-14th east 


BROWNIE'S 

169 Avenue A (between 10th 

and 11th). 420-8392. 

Somewhat overshadowed by com¬ 
peting clubs that boast all-but- 
trademarked names. Brownie's 
makes up for its junior status on 
the lower Manhattan club circuit 
by having a beautiful polished 
copper bar and a booking policy 
that consistently brings in nation¬ 
al and regional alternative bands 
just before they hit big every 
night of the week. The stage and 
sound system, upgraded in the 
last year, mark major improve¬ 
ments, though the lighting occa¬ 
sionally lends a peculiar aura to 
the evening's proceedings. The 
jukebox Is nowhere near as good 
as it should be, but you won't 
have the opportunity to use it 
anyway. 


CBGB 

315 Bowery (at Bleecker). 
982-4052. 

A singularly classic rock dive, you 
can smell years of punk rock histo¬ 
ry and spilled beer as soon as you 
walk in the door. An eccentric (if 
very uneven) booking policy, 
upwards of 5 bands every night of 
the week, grumpy doorpeopie and 
soundmen that wear their shades 
inside after midnight-and, really, 
you wouldn't want it any other way. 
Probably the best sound system of 
any club of its size in Manhattan 
as well. Bearded sixtyish owner 
Hilly Kristal is a familiar avuncular 
presence. The dog that hangs out 
near the front door may need a 
bath, but softens the native atti¬ 
tude. 


CONTINENTAL 

DIVIDE 

25 3rd Avenue (between St. 
Marks and 9th). 529-6924. 
Ground zero for lower Manhattan's 
trashy-rock scene, this cave-like 
space features relatively cheap 
beer and free admission Sunday 
through Thursday. There's a fairly 
tight coterie of bands that play 
here regularly, so depending on 
your devotion, you'll end up here a 
lot or not at all. The vibe is as con¬ 
sistently rock as the interior is 
steadily East Village seedy, so reg¬ 
ulars will not leave disappointed. 


2071440567 
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DAN LYNCH’S 
BLUES BAR 
221 2nd Avenue (between 13th 
and 14th). 677-0911. 
afso: 29 St. Marks Place 
(between 2nd & 3rd). 353-0692. 
Entering one of these blues 
dives you get the feeling that you 
just stepped into a Bud Light 
commercial-pool table in back, 
sports on the TV and the band 
more like background entertain¬ 
ment. Conversation and hanging 
out seem to be the focus here 
rather than the music. Bands play 
seven nights a week. $2 cover on 
Friday and Saturdays, all other 
times a two-drink minimum is in 
effect. But, hey, the beers are 
cheap, and the staff is as friendly 
as can be. 


FEZ 

at Time Cafe, 380 Lafayette 
(at Great Jones). 533-2680. 

Faux Middle-Eastern motifs at 
the upstairs bar lead down into 
one of downtown's more digni¬ 
fied venues. Fez's well-dressed 
cellar sports acoustic foam 
padding all around the walls, 
which is one tipoff that you 
won’t be seeing the next Helmet 
here. Acoustic and less-volumi¬ 
nous plugged-in bands as well 
as story-tellers and perfor¬ 
mances fill out the schedule, as 
does an occasional all-star 
karaoke night known as Loser's 
Lounge. Of course, draping your¬ 
self across a couch in the beau¬ 
tiful bar, which serves light 
meals until midnight, is always 
an attractive option. 


MERCURY LOUNGE 
217 East Houston Street 
(between Essex and Ludlow). 
260-4700. 

A good-sounding live room where 


performers play in front of what 
realtors like to call exposed 
brick. The Merc Lounge's book¬ 
ing policy leans to the less-heavy 
end of the spectrum, and the 
crowd is appropriately well- 
scrubbed, be it for indie-pop 
faves like Magnetic Reids or for 
elder statesman critic's-darllngs 
like Steve Wynn. Go through the 
narrow bar and through the nar¬ 
row doorway into the tight con¬ 
fines of an unusually friendly-feel¬ 
ing Manhattan music venue. 


SIN-E 

122 St. Marks Place (between 
1st and A). 982-0370. Till 1 
weekdays, 4 weekends. 

Situated next to Anseo to lend an 
Irish brogue to this end of St. 
Marks, Sin-E is a coffeehouse 
that features acoustic performers 
of all stripes. It has garnered 
more than its share of attention 
as a favored venue at which lumi¬ 
naries drop in and do an unpubli¬ 
cized set or two. Be aware, 
though, that the size of the 
crowd, or its overflow onto the 
street, may not indicate that 
some MTV icon has stopped by— 
it could be just one of the mas¬ 
sively popular regulars on an 
especially hopping night. 


UNDER ACME 

9 Great Jones Street (between 
Lafayette and Broadway). 
420-1934. 

Just downstairs from the Acme 
Bar and Grill, Linder Acme's 
booking policy is entirely at the 
mercy of the several indepen¬ 
dent promoters that put on 
shows here. Of late the club has 
been on something of a good 
streak, owing largely to the work 
of a former Brownie’s booking 
agent. For what seems to be a 



refreshingly informal space, the 
drinks are not as cheap as you’d 
like. Its cozy confines get 
unbearably claustrophobic when 
crowded, but such intimacy may 
well breed new friendships. 


houston-14th west 



CHICAGO B.L.U.E.S. 
73 8th Avenue (between 13th 
and 14th). 924-9755. 

This in auspiciously located blues 
club on the edge of the meat¬ 
packing district is a relative new¬ 
comer to Manhattan, and an out¬ 
post of a national chain to boot. 
Those downsides aside, this 
attractive dark-but-not-seedy 
place consistently hosts top-draw¬ 
er out-of-town talent, in contrast 
to the hack blues joints one finds 
in more well-traveled areas of the 
city. A bit glamorous-looking for a 
blues club, perhaps, but a wel¬ 
come addition to the local club 
circuit nonetheless. 


TERRA BLUES 

149 Bleecker Street 

(bet. Thompson and LaGuardia). 

777-7776. 

Catch the latest local guitar hero 
or harp master here seven 
nights a week. The $5 cover 
applies only to Friday and 
Saturdays so during the week 
the mixed crowd of biues fans 
can spend the extra dough on 
the $4.00 beers. Big bowls of 
pretzels encourage the thirst 
and don’t forget to tip the 
wonderful bartenders. 
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clubs 

conti nued 

west 

village 

jazz 

clubs 

While this neck of the Village is 
famous throughout the world for 
its jazz clubs, you should be 
warned that at the very least 
you will end up shelling out $3.0 
for a seat at the bar in the 
cheapest club, or $25 for a table 
at the more expensive ones. 
These places are, however, the 
best venues in which to see the 
best new and old, local and 
national jazz acts like Ron 
Carter and Cecil Taylor, so if 
you're looking to splurge or bet¬ 
ter yet, if your parents are com¬ 
ing to town and want to take 
you out, go for it. 


THE BLUE NOTE 

131 West 3rd Street (at 6th), 
475-8592. 

The self-proclaimed "jazz capital 
of the world" naturally draws a lot 
of tourists, but the legends that 
come to perform on the small 
platform stage more than justify 
your presence there. A classic 
dark jazz club where one shares 
tables for six or eight with other 
pleased patrons and downs a 
two-drink minimum. Sometimes a 
steep cover charge as well, but 
it's worth it to get swept into this 
regular stop for the iikes of Nancy 
Wilson and Phyllis Hyman. 


SWEET BASIL 

88 7th Avenue South (between 

Grove and Bleecker). 242-1785. 

The largest of these, and a supper 
club as well, Sweet Basil’s menu 
consists of standard Continental 
fare plus a couple of Thai special¬ 
ties that are worth trying. There’s 
a $15 cover. If you sit at the bar 
that includes one drink. If you're 
at a table, there's an additional 
$10 minimum. Shows are at 9:00 
and li;00 7 days a week with a 
12:30 show on Friday and 
Saturday nights. If you go more for 
the company and food rather than 
the music, a table in the glassed 
in patio keeps the conversation 
audible above the music. But, 
wouldn’t that be a waste? 


VILLAGE VANGUARD 
178 7th Avenue South (at 11th). 
255-4037. 

The most renowned West Village 
club and consequently, the most 

Nic;inn.iGi!T6 



expensive. Everyone has played 
here and it's always packed with 
an oldsr, middle aged crowd (the 
people that can afford the cover 
generally do not subsist on college 
budgets). There is a $15 cover 
and a $10 minimum, but, unlike 
Sweet Basil, this is for entrance to 
one show only. Shows are at 9:30 
and 11:30 with a lam show on 
weekends and expect to wait in 
line depending on whose playing. 
Although it's expensive, if you can 
ignore the rude staff and the 
steep prices, soaking up Vanguard 
history with a tumbler of bourbon 
is worth the occasional splurge. 


V1SIONES 

125 MacDougal Street (at 3rd). 
673-5576. 

A jazz supper club, Vislones is 
the smallest of the West Village 
big-ticket jazz clubs. The intimate 
setting is perfect for enjoying the 
"old time NY Jazz" they specialize 
in. Portable seats, it’s $7.00 to 
get in and a $10 minimum 
food/drink charge per person, 
while for $10 you can sit at the 
bar (1 drink is included). Shows 
are at 9:00 and 11;00 every night 
and on Sundays there’s a 3:00 
matinee show. There's not a bad 
seat in the house and the decent- 
!y-priced sandwiches make for 
good bar chow, 


±4th-59th east 


FAT TUESDAY'S 
190 3rd Avenue (at 17th). 
533-7900. 

The ads say it’s the "Mecca of 
Jazz”, hut it’s Monday nights 
when electric guitar inventor/inno¬ 
vator Les Paul holds court, that 
Fat Tuesday’s is truly worth the 
hefty cover price. Expensive 
drinks and expensive food make 
this a place you wouldn't want to 


go if you're on a restricted bud¬ 
get, but who said seeing a legend 
should be cheap? 


±4th-59th west 


THE COOLER 

416 West 14th Street (between 
9th and Washington). 645-5189 

Located on a festering stretch of 
Manhattan's picturesque meat¬ 
packing district, the basement- 
space blue-lit Cooler has been 
booking such a strange mix of 
local alternative rock, national and 
international jazz (leaning heavily 
to tire free camp), and uncategoriz- 
able music and performance 
pieces, it's something of a miracle 
it’s managed to sustain itself. 
Strange and wondrous objects 
from the space’s previous life as a 
meat locker dot the space, there's 
two bars and TV screens that 
broadcast that evening’s perfor¬ 
mance to areas out of the stage's 
sightlines, and there’s no cover on 
Mondays. Conclude your evening 
with a fresh hot bagel from Dizzy 
izzy’s on the corner, before dodg¬ 
ing some of Manhattan's least 
attractive prostitutes. 


TRAMPS 

51 West 21st (between 5th and 
6th). 727-7788. 

An expensive bar (not that it's 
hard to pass on $6 Jagermeister 
shots), often high cover charges, 
and obnoxious doorpeople are 
unfortunate Tramps trademarks, 
but the booking policy is good and 
varied. One night it’s an up-and- 
coming alternative band, the next 
an established national touring 
act. Tramps is also a favorite 
place for big acts like Soul Asylum 
to have record release parties, or 
Bruce Springsteen to jump 
onstage and try out some new 
stuff. Formerly 21 and over, a 


move towards booking all ages 
shows is giving it some new life. 

dance 

clubs 

and 

parties 

| below Houston 


205 CLUB 
205 Chrystfe (at Stanton). 
473-5816. Till 4. $3 cover 
Fri. 8c Sat. 

Coming off more like a bar with a 
small dance floor than a full 
fledged dance club—quite a relief, 
actually—the 205 Club wins addi¬ 
tional charm points with its small 
lounge corners, where you can sit 
on soft 50's chairs and couches 
and scream at your friends over 
the music while all the while enjoy¬ 
ing the well-poured, reasonably- 
priced mixed drinks. There's a 
pool table in back and a nicely- 
stocked Jukebox to provide sonic 
stimulation when the DJ’s not 
working the place. 


BOB 

235 Eldridge Street 
(between Houston and Stanton). 
777-0588. Till 4. 

Occasional cover. 

Another bar-cum-dance club 
(although with a much larger 

2071440569 


Source: https://www.industrydocuments.ucsf.edu/docs/nrjn0004 







dance floor than at 205 Club) the 
lucky ones sit at tables while the 
crowded masses huddle together 
and mingle on the floor. They 
don't always dance, per se, so 
much as just sway enough to not 
spill their drinks while still show¬ 
ing they're paying attention to the 
beat. It’s an attractive space with 
exposed brick and hanging art, 
and you can spot a few coats and 
ties among the older crowd. 


houston-14th east 


THE BANK 

225 East Houston (at Essex). 

505-5033. Till 4. $5 to $12 

cover. 

It doesn’t take a supergenius to 
figure out what the Bank was in its 
former life, and its vault-like con¬ 
fines provide an extra-lively (border¬ 
ing on merciless) room for 
extremely loud music and equally 
loud lighting effects. Though the 
Bank features occasional live 
bands, its bread-and-butter is serv¬ 
ing as a seamier, downtown alter¬ 
native to the glitzier dance clubs 
further uptown, with an emphasis 
on goth and industrial dance. Wear 
black, avoid all contact with direct 
sunlight, and earplugs may not be 
such a bad idea. 


CONEY ISLAND HIGH 
15 St. Marks Place (between 
2nd and 3rd). 674-7959. Covers 
and closing times vary. 

The space that Green Door called 
home through numerous incarna¬ 
tions is now part-owned by Green 
Door DJ and D-Generation member 
Jesse Malin. Multi-leveled, with a 
Detention Lounge bar upstairs, 


and the dance floor downstairs, 
featuring the same impressive wall 
with protruding old hubcaps—the 
unwary could lose an eye, so be 
careful. Schedules vary; some¬ 
times bands, sometimes DJs, so 
check listings. Highlights include 
Green Door, every other Saturday, 
and hardcore nights hosted by 
Jimmy Gestapo, frontman for 
Murphy's Law. 


GREEN DOOR 
Coney Island High, 15 5t. Marks 
Place (between 2nd and 3rd). 
674-7959, Every other Sat. till 5. 

Long-running staple of 
Manhattan's cheesy-sleazy gutter 
glam scene that is way more fun 
than such a description would 
lead one to believe. Well-curated 
by its scenster hosts. Green Door 
features a near-irresistible mix of 
trashy hard-rock, new-wave curiosi¬ 
ties, old Stones and a heaping 
dose of seventies and eighties 
punk rock to a jumping, diverse 
crowd. Cheap entry, cheap beer, 
and a wanna-be cheap clientele. 


PYRAMID 

101 Avenue A (between 6th and 
7th).No listing. Covers and clos¬ 
ing times vary. 

Dive club and occasional music 
venue predated almost everything 
else currently on Avenue A. The 
Pyramid features an 
intimate (as in, small) dance floor, 
but it's hardly without its charms; 
among thorn, the quiet room for 
conversation downstairs. Though 
theme nights here remain fairly 
constant, frequent changes in 
management and booking policy 
means change comes rapidly to 
the Pyramid—at this writing, for 
instance, the Pyramid had started 




to book bands a few nights a 
week, after several dry years. 


±4th-59th east 


GREY GARDENS 
Saturdays at Irving Plaza, 

119 East 15th St. 777-6817. Till 
4. $10 cover. 

A cavernous but somehow inti¬ 
mate funhouse. Your hostess 
Hattie Hathaway rattles off 
obscurities in her Victorian skirts 
and introduces a variety of acts, 
(ike 20’s-styfe strippers and bhut- 
to dancers in full-body makeup. 
Random film loops and skillfully 
mixed dance music (the DJ booth 
is on the stage) also dot the land¬ 
scape. Many sorts of people, odd 
and otherwise, contribute to the 
mix of this asylum party; relax 
with the insane at one of the 
many tables and chairs on the 
fringes of the dance floor lunacy.. 
On hiatus for the summer. 

PALLADIUM 

126 East 14th Street (between 
3rd & 4th). 473-7171. Till 5. 

$20 cover. 

The grand-daddy of the NYC 
dance clubs, the Palladium has 
been around for over ten years 
and is still going strong. The $20 
you leave at the door gives you 
access to the cavernous dance 
hall and the packed freakshow 
that has to be experienced at 
least once in every clubber's life¬ 
time. Dancers in cages, an 
Orbitron and big inflatable castle, 
to bounce around on-its all here 
to be enjoyed by the weli-dressed 
mix of natives and bridge and 
tunnel crowd. 

2071440570 


WEBSTER HALL 

125 East Uth Street (between 
3rd & 4th). 353-1600. Till 4 
Wed.-Sat. $20 cover. 

The $20 cover may seem sort of 
exorbitant, but on the right night it 
could yield numerous pleasures 
(as well'as a couple of phone 
numbers). Every night is different: 
Wednesday is Transvestite night, 
Thursday is rock night (with live 
bands) and weekends are the 
nights for "4 floors, 5 eras" that 
the ads loudly proclaim. Although 
there are times when it’s a bridge- 
and-tunnel crowd, for the most 
part it’s people-watching at its 
finest. A good place to eavesdrop, 
assuming you can read lips, if 
dancing isn't your thing. 


I 14th-59th west 


LIMELIGHT 

660 6th Avenue (at 20th 
Street). 807-7850. Till 5. $15 
cover weekdays, $20 cover 
weekends. 

Labyrinthine, long-running multi- 
levelled space housed in what 
once was a church. Like similar 
club survivor Palladium, going to 
Limelight at least once per clubgo¬ 
ing career Is sort of de rigeur, if 
only to scoff at it in favor of this 
month's model, Topnotch sound 
and lighting make the place a 
treat to see metal and ambient 
bands at, though it's suspected 
they only really crank up the vol¬ 
ume (and bowel-shaking sub¬ 
woofers) for DJs. 
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A KEY TO 
READING ABOUT 
EATING: 

dirt-cheap: a slice of pizza or 
cheaper. 

cheap: entrees around $5. 

moderate: most entrees 
under $10. 

more but worth it: entrees 
over $10. 


below houston 


BROADWAY PALACE 
416 Broadway (at Canal). 966- 
0656. Till 2. Cheap to moderate. 

The best roast duck, period—in 
particular, you can't go wrong with 
Country Style Duck. Gleaming 
white tile and glass, with big 
round tables for you and six 
friends, and maybe more if you're 
skinny enough. Reasonably priced 
decent-sized portions, and when 
they say spicy you'd better believe 
it. The menu has some unfamiliar¬ 
sounding items, but being adven¬ 
turous has its rewards. 


KOSSAR'S 
Bf ALYSTOCK 
367 Grand Avenue (between 
Norfolk and Essex). 473-4810. 
24 hours. Dirt-cheap. 

A storefront in an atypicaliy quiet 
(for Manhattan) neighborhood, 
Kossar’s turns out bialies—-the 
uninitiated may want to imagine 
the offspring of an onion roll and 
a bagel—by the metric ton. if 
you've been eating bialies in the 
city, chances are you’ve had a 
few of Kossar's specialties 
already, but here you can get 
them right out of the oven. 


MOONDANCE 
80 6th Avenue (between Grand 
and Canal). 226-1191. Till 12 
Sun.-Wed.; 24 hours Thurs.-Sat. 
Moderate. 

Moondance is self-consciously 
part of that dreamy 1950’s nos¬ 
talgia that held that to eat in a 
tiny, trainlike diner was an ideal 
over which to wage small wars. 

All that tongue-in-cheek optimism 
finds expression in the shiny 
meta! interior, the booths that 
end in a window, and the diner- 
type offerings on the menu. A 
cute little place with a degree of 
character, and this odd, between- 


Soho- and- Tribeca part of town 
needs every drop of it. 


PHO NHA TRANG 
87 Baxter Street (between 
Centre and Mulberry). 

233-5948. Till 10. Cheap. 

This small, ultra-casual 
Vietnamese place is tough to 
beat when there's only $5 in your 
pocket and you’re starved. You 
can't go wrong with any of the 
pho (pronounced “faah") choices 
(yes, the tendon is good) and if a 
huge steaming bowl of rice noo¬ 
dles and exquisitely flavored 
broth isn't what you're looking 
for, the barbecue beef or lemon 
grass chicken will probably fit the 
bill. 


RAY’S PIZZA 
27 Prince Street (between Mott 
and Elizabeth). 966-1960. Till 
12:30. Dirt-cheap. 

There are way too many varia¬ 
tions on Ray's Pizza, Original 
Ray’s, the One and Only Original 
Ray's, and Famous Ray's in 
Manhattan to contemplate. This 
modestly titled Ray's, founded in 
1959 by Ralph (not Ray) Cuomo, 
was the first one here. That alone 
would be meaningless if the pizza 
here wasn't so good; sauce that 
someone actually spent time on, 
good crusts, and, unlike another 
notable Ray's at 11th street and 
6th Avenue, Ray’s on Prince 
Street does not assume that 
choking you with heaps of cheese 
equals a quality slice. 


THAILAND 
RESTAURANT 
106 Bayard Street (at Baxter). 
349-3132. Till 11:30. 

Cheap to moderate. 

Although the crowd is heavy with 
government employees from the 
nearby courthouse and the decor 
tacky at best, the cuisine more 
than makes up for these and any 
other shortcomings at this consis¬ 
tently high-rated Thai restaurant. 
The basics are always fresh; the 
hot and sour shrimp soup is first- 
rate; and the curries are unbeat¬ 
able. Thailand sometimes goes 
light witli the fire here, so if you 
want your meal to make your nose 
run uncontrollably then stress this 
to the waitstaff. 


UMBERTO'S 
CLAM HOUSE 
129 Mulberry Street (at Hester). 
431-7545. Till 4 Sun.-Thurs.; till 
6 Fri.-Sat. Moderate. 

There are few good reasons to 
head down to the tourist theme 



park of Little Italy these days— 
unless it's 5 and you've got to 
have some Scungili with Linguini, 
in which case Umberto's provides 
an excuse to make the trip. It 
ain’t the best Italian in town, but 
who are you to complain so much 
past your bedtime? If the smell of 
mussel soup and fried calamari 
isn’t enough to put you in the 
mood for some frutti di mare, 
then Umberto’s also offers up 
heaping plates of more land¬ 
locked Italian specialties for 
around $10. 

ve r y 
late 

N 

i n 

china- 

town 


While the majority of Chinatown 
Is fast asleep, there are still a 
few restaurants that cater to 
the post-closing bell crowd. The 
three listed below are easy on 
the wallet and as tasty as most 
of the Chinese you'd find any¬ 
where. So go ahead and grab a 
cab to Canal Street,order up a 
bowl of lo mein and don't forget 
to take whatever you can’t fin¬ 
ish home with you. Leftover 
Chinese food does wonders for 
a hangover. 

HONG FAT 

63 Mott Street (between Canal 
and Bayard). 962-9588. Till 5. 

Eight or nine tables, the friend¬ 
liest waiters you could ever hope 


for at 4:30 AM, and the dining 
room is spotless. The noodle 
dishes are the best deal—four 
bucks, with portions that could 
easily feed two. The tea will 
soothe your churning stomach. 


JOLLY KING 
44 Bowery (at Bayard). 
385-9814. Till 5. 

With the traditional decor of 
Chinese restaurants around the 
globe, Including two walls of mir¬ 
rors, you might think you're back 
in Jersey. Jolly King's menu is 
pretty standard as well, and 
everything is good. If you’re in 
the mood for seafood pick out a 
lobster from the tank. 


WO HOP 

16 Mott Street (at Pell). 267- 
2536. Till 5. 

Follow the giant blinking arrow 
down Mott St. to this diner- 
esque Chinese place that's gen¬ 
erally always crowded with 
locals. The entrees all run about 
$6.00 and you'll be eating 
inside of five minutes. 


houston-14th east 


ANGELICA’S 

KITCHEN 

300 East 12th Street (between 
1st and 2nd). 228-2909. Till 
10:30. Moderate. 

Probably the best choice for 
downtown vegetarian organic 
nosh. Angelica’s has perfected 
the preparation of vegetables, 
sea vegetables, grains, 
legumes, and meat substitutes 
so as not to inspire the dull 
fatigue that the simple palate 
can bring on. Liberal usage of 
ginger (try the excellent carrot- 
ginger dressing), daikon, 
cilantro and every other herb 
and spice work to achieve this 
effect.On top of that, all the 
sugar-free and often even wheat- 
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free baking is done on the 
premises- The place itself Is 
kind of a refuge from the many¬ 
headed beast called New York, 
what with the huge plate-glass 
windows looking out on more-or- 
less serene 12th Street and the 
utopian “community table”. 

AVENUE A SUSHI 
103 Avenue A (between 6th and 
7th). 982-8109. Till 1 on week¬ 
days, 2 on Frl.-Sat. Moderate. 
Seemingly stuck in the mid-eight¬ 
ies, Avenue A Sushi turns out 
decent, mid-priced Japanese food 
in a biack-lit, dance-club atmos¬ 
phere that has to be seen to be 
believed. The surroundings may 
be tough to take if that's not your 
cup of tea, but the fact that their 
sushi selection Is wider than 
most neighborhood spots may 
keep you coming back anyway. 
Beautiful bathrooms, too. 


BENNY'S 

BURRITOS 

93 Avenue A (at 6th). 254-2054. 
Also, 113 Greenwich Avenue (at 
Jane). 727-3560. Till 12 Sun.- 
Thurs.; til! 1 Fri.-Sat. Cheap. 

If you’re from an area with a large 
Mexican population, you’ll proba¬ 
bly turn up your nose at most of 
New York City's Mexican restau¬ 
rants—but you!! also sneak over 
to Benny's for a fix now and 
again. Bustling beyond belief and 
ludicrously cramped (seating 
large parties is a problem), 
Benny's overworked wait staff 
toss at you thigh-sized burritos, 
surprisingly decent margaritas 
made with real time juice, and a 
few other basic quasi-Mexican 
specialties. Purists will scoff at 
their no-lard policy; others will 
find the lighter fare refreshing. 
Good for brunch, although ser¬ 
vice gets maddeningly slow. 


BOCA CHICA 

13 1st Avenue (at 1st Street). 
473-0108. Till 11:30 Sun.- 
Thurs.; till 12 Fri.-Sat. 

More-but worth-It. 

Not as cheap as many of its 
neighbors, but the portions of 
Boca Chica’s highly spiced, 
exquisitely satisfying Latin 
American fare are massive and 
delicious. Be careful as you 
imbibe—the capirinhas, a 
favored Brazilian concoction 
made from fermented sugar 
cane juice, are very potent. Live 
music and dancing on the week¬ 
ends, too; an unexpected and 
unaffected outpost in an oh-so- 
hip neighborhood. Be advised 
that entrees come with substan¬ 
tial side dishes, so cheapskates 
can get a filling feed without 
springing for Boca Chica's excel¬ 
lent appetizers. 


BURR1T0VILLE 

141 Second Avenue (between 
8th and 9th). 260-3300. Till 12. 
Also: 148 West 4th (between 
Washington Square and 6th), 
505-1212; 36 Water Street (at 


Broad), 747-1100; 451 
Amsterdam Avenue (at 81st), 
787-8181; 1606 3rd Avenue (at 
90th), 410-22SS; and 1489 1st 
Avenue (between 77th and 
78th), 972-8800. Cheap. 

Less frantic and more geared to 
take-out than the more-estab¬ 
lished Benny’s, the mini-chain 
Burritoville serves a smaller but 
less gloppy burrito. Burritoville 
also makes hotter salsas, which 
you can sample gratis while you 
wait for your order or as you 
squeeze yourself into one of its 
few tables 


CAFE MOGADOR 
101 St. Marks Place (between 
1st and A). 677-2226. 

Till 12. Moderate. 

Authentically Middle 
Eastem/Northem African spot 
that also incorporates other cui¬ 
sine styles. The best bets are 
probably the tajines, the cous¬ 
cous, and the merguez sandwich; 
these are often accompanied by 
a server bearing a tray of cucum¬ 
ber salad and other appetizers, 
for you to choose or reject at your 
leisure. The tiles and mosaic 
incorporated into the decor retain 
the faraway sense, but one look 
at the customers here will tip you 
off to the fact that you are in a 
very East Village type of place. 
Also a classic brunch, but you 
can think about that tomorrow. 


CAFE ORLIN 
41 St. Mark's Place (at 2nd). 
777-1447. Till 1 Sun.-Thurs.; 24 
hours Fri.-Sat. Cheap. 

Pleasant cafe whose secret 
Middle Eastern identity is almost 
completely concealed. An East 
Village boho hangout for many 
years now, Orlin is studied at 
seeming minimal and manicured, 
but not overdone and pretentious. 
The eats are decent, especially 
the Middle Eastern items, the sal¬ 


ads, and pastas; many people are 
here just for the coffees. The 
small tables are very conducive to 
eating alone and writing letters or 
grant applications, or for hanging 
out forever with someone who’s 
crawled their way back into your 
good graces. The outdoor tables 
in the warmer months are all 
about seeing & being seen, so 
stay away if you’re stiil on the 
lam. 


CALIFORNIA 
PIZZA OVEN 
122 University Place (between 
13th & 14th). 689-4225. Till 
10. Dirt-cheap and up. 

Sick of "New York” style pizza? 
Think that Thai Chicken and 
pineapple are fine toppings? 
Here's your place. When you walk 
into this brick-oven dominated 
space, what looks like a large 
dining area is actually revealed to 
be mirror trickery, so don’t try to 
sit in the back. With ten or so 
stools at the counter and table 
seating for about ten more, 

C.P.O. is made more for you to 
take their designer crisp crust 
pies home than to sit and enjoy. 

In addition to the above-men¬ 
tioned alterna-toppings C.P.O. 
also offers pesto, sauceless piz¬ 
zas and thousands of other vari¬ 
eties. As a concession to locall 
style, you can grab a slice of their 
pies for under $2. 


CUCINA DI PESCE 
87 East 4th Street (between 
2nd and 3rd). 260-6800. Till 12 
Sun.-Thurs.; till 1 Fri.-Sat. Cheap 
to moderate. 

The East Village is awash in mid- 
priced Italian restaurants, but 
Cucina di Pesce—the menu and 
layout of which is suspiciously 
similar to Frutti di Mare (across 
the street), Cucina della Fontana 
(3S8 Bicecker, at Charles), and 
Cucina Stagionale (275 Bleecker, 


between 6th and 7th)—keeps 
the fare dependable, cheap, and 
surprisingly good. You could load 
up on the complimentary goodies 
they give you to keep your check 
extra-low, but that would be poor 
sportsmanship—and you'd be 
missing out on the first-rate fish 
and pastas. 


EVA’S 

11 West 8th Street (between 
5th and 6th). 677-3496. 

Till 11. Cheap. 

Buffet fantasy come to life for veg¬ 
etarians and those that would be 
seen among them. The food is 
arrestingly simple-soups, veggie 
burgers in pitas, salads, and their 
ilk—and the plastic trays and paper 
plates might remind you of that 
charming MacDonald's you and 
the Dalai Lama snacked at in 
Tibet. The catch-all artery that is 
8th street compels many varieties 
of people, especially students, to 
come in, stand on line or wait for 
the food they just ordered at a 
table. Recommended for health- 
minded shoe shoppers with a 
deadline, or famished urban hikers 
making their way from Tompkins 
Square Park to the piers. 


FIRST 

87 First Avenue (between 5th 
and 6th). 674-3823. Till 2 Mon.- 
Wed.; till 3 Thurs.-Sat., till 1 
Sun. More-but-worth-it. 

Possibly the priciest restaurant 
we’re listing here, First is notable 
for its outstanding Continental 
cuisine, beautiful muted decor, 
and, most crucially, its resolve to 
keep the chef at work long past 
bedtime. Should you have a han¬ 
kering at 3 AM for, say, garlic 
shrimp over angel-hair pasta and 
grilled vegetables or a barely- 
cooked fresh salmon burger 
swimming in a light ginger sauce 
(as we did a few weeks back), 
here's your place. Lean back on 
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continued 

the banquettes and savor the 
fare, the space, the sharp-looking 
wait staff, the nocturnal crea¬ 
tures loading up before heading 
back out, and realize this couldn't 
be happening anywhere but here, 
and yes, you are in the greatest 
city in the world. 


JOHN’S 

302 East 12th Street (between 
1st and 2nd). 475-9531. Till 11 
Sun.; till 11:30 Mon.-Sat. 
More-but-worth-it. 

Its dark, candle-lit cavelike interi¬ 
or notwithstanding, there’s no 
chance you'll run into any vam¬ 
pires at John's, where some spe¬ 
cials come served on a bed of 
garlic and almost everything else 
is merely drenched in it. Basic 
Southern Italian cuisine, lots of 
red sauce and inhuman portions, 
John's is great fun with a group 
and never a bad choice for a well- 
lubricated celebratory meal. 


KIEV 

117 2nd Avenue (at 7th). 
674-4040. 24 hours. Cheap. 

The classic Ukranian diner in 
Manhattan—everyone knows the 
Kiev. This East Village landmark is 
your best bet any time of day or 
night for Eastern European stan¬ 
dards like pierogies and blintzes. 
Ignore the grumpy waitresses (it’s 
nothing personal) and order up 
one of the more than ample dish¬ 
es like the massive chicken cutlet 
or the gut-filling chailah french 
toast. Whatever you choose, you 
are guaranteed to leave here 
unable to eat another bite. And ail 
this for way under ten bucks. 


LIMBO 

47 Avenue A (between 3rd and 
4th). 477-5271. Till 1 Sun.- 
Thurs.; till 2 Fr.i-Sat. Dirt-cheap. 

Limbo is unusual among 
Manhattan espresso purveyors in 
that it's a coffeehouse in the 
heavy-slacker sense, i.e., where 
you can nurse your latte accompa¬ 
nied solely by your sketchbook, 
novel, notebooks, or dazed empty 
stare for hours without being has¬ 
sled by its kind staff. The usual 
coffeehouse array of baked goods 
and light meals are available, and 
they’ll do their top-notch coffee up 
with soy milk if you’re not a dairy 
partisan. Limbo, respecting cof¬ 
feehouse tradition, also features 
regularly scheduled readings, live 
jazz on Thursdays, monthly come¬ 
dy nights, and showings for local 
artists and filmmakers. 


LUCKY CHENG’S 
24 1st Avenue (between 1st and 
2nd). 473-0516. TUI 12 Sun.- 
Thurs.; till 2 Fri.-Sat. 
IVtore-but-worth-it. 

The latest incarnation of this 
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building with a thousand lives 
(the former home of a bath¬ 
house) is an upscale Chinese 
restaurant already famous for its 
scintillating Aslan drag queen 
waitresses, it looks really amaz¬ 
ing, with rich, deep carpets, cur¬ 
tains, and various flights of 
stops, not to mention the active 
marble pond downstairs. The 
food, which consists of varia¬ 
tions on classic Chinese dishes, 
trios a little too hard to justify its 
prices, but the decor and the 
service must be experienced. 


MEE NOODLE SHOP 
219 1st Avenue (at 13th). 995- 
0333, Till 11. Also: 922 2nd 
Avenue (at 49th), 888-0027; 
795 9th Avenue (at 53rd), 
765-2929. Cheap. 

Not much to say about these 
bustling holes in the wall, except 
that they serve solid, basic 
Chinese at Chinatown prices. 
Most everything on the extensive 
menu is at least serviceable; the 
noodles really shine. 


MEKKA 

14 Avenue A (between Houston 
and 2nd). 4758500. Till 2 Sun.- 
Thurs.; till 3 Fri.-Sat. Moderate 
to more-but-worth-it. 

Soul food in a downtown upscale 
locale. The DJ plays ioud and 
funky records to help you decide 
which of the many tempting soul 
food options to settle on-fried 
chicken, the enormous catfish 
sandwich, collard greens, and 
amazing macaroni and cheese 
are just a few. The restaurant 
itself still looks new, clean, black 
and red, and an outdoors dining 
option is on the way, 


MfNGALA BURMESE 
21 East 7th Street (between 
2nd and 3rd). 529-3656. Till 
10;30 weekdays, 11:30 week¬ 
ends. Cheap to moderate. 

If you've never had Burmese 
food, you'll find Mingala Burmese 
a fine place to explore a cuisine 
that mixes all the tastes of the 
Thai, Indian, and Malaysian 
palate. Although the prices jump 
a couple of bucks from the $4.25 
lunch menu, a heaping plate of 
Rangoon Night Market noodles Is 
a great bargain for dinner. Start 
your meal off with a pile of fried 
calabash sticks in a spicy dipping 
sauce and you'll leave sated for a 
sawbuck and some change. The 
soups are sublime, the cozy pink 
walls with Burmese art provide a 
comforting space, and the ser¬ 
vice is charming to boot. 


PANNA II 

93 1st. Avenue (between 5th 
and 6th). 598-4610. 

Till 12. Cheap. 

If we had to pick one Indian 
restaurant to recommend from 
among the sea of mediocrity in the 
6th Street corridor, then Panna II 
would be it. While the food never 
approaches the level of 
Manhattan's more expensive 


Indian joints further uptown, it is 
as a rule consistently good and 
will feed you well for a fiver. What 
separates it from its (ess interest¬ 
ing neighbors are the little extras 
they throw in for you: Free pappad- 
um, free tea and a little scoop of 
mango ice cream at the end of the 
meal. The poorly lit dining room is 
generally always crowded and 
make sure you avoid the aisle 
seat if you don't want a plate of 
Sag Ponir dumped on you. 


ST. MARKS PIZZA 
23 3rd Avenue (at St. Marks). 
420-9531. Till 4:30. Dirt-cheap. 

With some of the old New York 
pizza places looking more and 
more like Sbarro's every day, it’s 
comforting to see this hole in the 
wall stay true to the narrow pizza 
counter look. At SL Mark’s you 
have the best of both worlds— 
the decor is old school but the 
pizzas have made the jump in to 
modern day. Whatever your pie— 
and there's myriad variations to 
choose from—the grease factor 
Is low and the crust Is crisp. 

Nice prices, too. 


SAN LOCO 
129 2nd Avenue (between 7th 
and St. Marks). 260-7498. Till 
5. Dirt-cheap. 

"The food here ... is good 
enough,” reads the awning at 
San Loco, and bravo for truth in 
advertising. Not to he confused 
with any of the city's finer burrito 
joints, San Loco turns out boiler¬ 
plate Mexican fast-food of decid¬ 
edly acceptable quality. Its ease 
on your wallet and its extended 
hours, though, make it an indis¬ 
pensable outpost of late-night 
carousing in lower Manhattan. 

The hottest sauce option—seri¬ 
ous—is a corrosive green concoc¬ 
tion consisting entirely of 
chopped hot peppers and a fine 
way to dear your sinuses and 
head of whatever toxins you’ve 
been indulging in. 


SAPPORO EAST 
245 East 10th Street (at 1st). 
260-1330. Till 12:45. Moderate. 

In a neighborhood swimming 
(sorry) with inexpensive sushi 


joints, Sapporo proves pretty 
tough to top. Fresh sushi and sat¬ 
isfying soups make it a favored 
dinnertime destination, and since 
there's no reservations, get here 
early or bring a book to read while 
you wait. 


SECOND AVENUE 
DELI 

156 Second Avenue (at 10th). 
677-0606. Till 12 Sun.-Thurs., 
till 2 Fri.-Sat. Moderate. 

A slightly quieter delicatessen 
experience than the Carnegie, 
though by no means any less a 
quintessential New York City 
experience, as the years go on 
deli mavens seem more inclined 
to bestow Best of New York sta¬ 
tus on Second Avenue Deli. All 
the basics—sandwiches, knish- 
es, briny pickles, chopped liver— 
are state-of-the-art and served in 
copious portions, so why worry if 
your surroundings are not exactly 
that Taj Mahal? 


STINGY LULU'S 
129 St. Marks Place (between 
1st and A). 674-3545. Till 5 
Sun.-Thurs,, till 6 Fri.-Sat.. 
Moderate 

Stingy Lulu’s flawlessly fills the 
needs of very-fate-nite wanderers 
and freaks. On the surface anoth¬ 
er retro exercise, it's really a kind 
of offbeat, colorful, random joint, 
geared toward nocturnal cravers 
of mania, or just the young & 
trendy. The food is pretty 
standard-with fried calamari, sal¬ 
ads, familiar pastas among other 
seiections-but you're really here 
for the scene. Watch out for the 
whirling waiters and whatever 
they’re wearing. 


TERIYAKI BOY 

239 East 9th (between 2nd and 
3rd). 477-8140. Till 11. Also: 
885 9th Avenue (between 57th 
& 58th). 307-7202. Cheap-mod¬ 
erate. 

Even though it's packaged in fast- 
food plastic and most of the 
entree names end with “boy”, 
Teriyaki Boy's sushi is fresh, 
cheap, and not to be missed. 

A Japanese coffee bar may seem 
odd on paper, but in practice it 
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works surprisingly well (even if 
the coffee happens to come from 
cans labeled “VCC"'). The Spicy 
Tuna Roll ($2.79), Miso Soup 
($.99) and a salad ($.99) make 
for a filling lunch/dinner on the 
cheap and you can even enjoy 
some Pocari Sweat, the Japanese 
Gatorade, while you're at it. 


houston*14th west 


AGGIE'S 

146 West Houston (at 

MacDougal). 673-8994. 

Till 10. Moderate. 

Upscale retro coffee shop where 
waiting for a tabie and having to 
walk up to the counter to read 
the menu count as grunge. Aggie 
herself might snarl at you as she 
pours her coffee, which is actu¬ 
ally kind of sexy. The food is 
halfway between diner and 
haute, but adequate and bounti¬ 
ful. Stop by before going to see 
the latest lezbo-chic travesty at 
Film Forum around the corner. 


AREA CODE CAFE & 
ICE CREAM PALOR 
510 6th Avenue (at 13th). 
924-3799. Till 1 Sun.-Thurs.; till 
2 Frl.-Sat. Cheap to moderate. 
Feeling a little homesick? Short 
on cash and has Mom & Dad's 
phone card been shut off? Stop 
on in to one of Manhattan's 
newest gimmick restaurants, 
where a 3-minute phone call to 
anywhere in the U.S. will set you 
back a quarter. Every table's got 
a phone, and while the restau¬ 
rant itself is nothing more than a 
glorified Friendly's, the sand¬ 
wiches are still a good deal. If 
you can justify spending $4.25 
on a shake, you'll get a huge 
one that's thick enough to set 
bricks with. 


BAGELS ON THE 
SQUARE 

7 Carmine Street (between 
Bleecker and 6th). 691-3041. 

24 hours. Dirt-cheap. 

Alas, the myth of New York 
bagels is greatly exaggerated. 

You probably have to go far into 
the outta-boroughs to get a clas¬ 
sic one, with a rough, leathery 
outside and a springy, substantial 
interior. That said, the goods at 
the all-night Bagels on the Square 
make a pretty decent compro¬ 
mise and are your best bagel bet 
downtown, particularly if you get 
them hot. It should be noted, by 
the way, that a bagel at 4 AM is a 
good way to settle your innards 
after a rough night out. 


ELEPHANT AND 
CASTLE 

68 Greenwich Avenue (between 
6th and 7th). 243-1400. Till 12 
Sun.-Thurs.; till 1 Fri.-Sat. 
Moderate. 

This West Village neighborhood 
bistro is a fine spot for a quiet 
meal if you want to escape the 



chaos of the surrounding neigh¬ 
borhoods. The brightly lit dining 
room ■with its wall of windows is a 
fine place to people-watch and 
enjoy decently priced sandwiches 
and exceptional salads. Their 
Sunday brunch provides an ideal 
excuse to have your significant 
other take you out, or, what the 
hell, just treat yourself. 


FLORENT 

69 Gansevoort Street (between 
Washington and Greenwich). 
989-5779. Till 5. Moderate to 
more-but-worth it. 

Its convenient location to the 
welter of meat-packing district 
clubs makes Fiorent especially 
bustling in the wee hours. Drag 
queens, club kids, and assorted 
nocturnal beings turn out for 
their fine French fare, or souped- 
up basic diner eats. Be our pal 
and demand that they put their 
fantastic flank-steak sandwich 
back on the late-night menu. Try 
to make it to their Bastille Day 
block party; failing that, you may 
want to try their charcuteries 
plate at 4 AM. 


FRENCH ROAST 
CAFE 

456 6th Avenue (at 11th). 
533-2233. 24 hours. Moderate. 

imitation French cafe with hap¬ 
hazard, quaint furnishings and 
quilted steel surfaces.The 
French fare on the menu 
(salades nicoises, cruditees, 
etc.) is decent, but as the name 
implies, coffee and its consump¬ 
tion are the primary activities 
here. Much reading of periodi¬ 
cals as well, to help the coffee 
to go down. It's a little crowded, 
and the full view of the Avenue 
of the Americas offered by the 
big glass windows may not be so 
soothing (for you or for passers- 
by), but the place gets brighter 
and more enticing as the day¬ 
light recedes further and further. 


JOHN’S PIZZERIA 
276 Bleecker Street (between 
6th & 7th). 243-1680. Till 11:30 
Sun.-Thurs.; till 12 Frl.-Sat. 

Also: 408 East 64th Street 
(between 1st. and York), 935- 
2895; 48 West 65th Street 
(between Central Park West and 
Columbus), 721-7001. 

Moderate. 

Wall murals! Is there no restau¬ 
rant or bar in the city that does 
not have a fifty-year old art project 
gracing its confines? In the case 
of John's, you are treated to a 
lovely scene of pre-war coastal 
Italy. Not a Black Shirt in sight, 
just a bunch of old fishermen and 
what appears to be Vesuvius in 
the background. “No slices" is 
the key phrase iri this West 
Village Brick Oven Pizzeria—the 
pies ($10 for medium, $12 for 
large) come to your table crispy 
and steaming hot, begging to be 
washed down with a bottle of the 
house red. If you’re all pizza-ed 
out, then you'll find the spaghetti 
wili do quite nicely. 


CARNEGIE DELI 
854 7th Avenue (between 54th 
and 55th), 757-2245. Till 3:30. 

Arguably not the same since 
owner/guiding light Leo Steiner 
died in 1987, the Carnegie still 
runs neck and neck with the 
Second Avenue Deli for Best in 
Class—hell, probably Best in the 
World. Brightly lit, cartoony as all 
get-out; a quintessential 
Manhattan experience even if 
everyone says that. 


EMPIRE DINER 

210 10th Avenue (at 22nd). 
243-2736. 24 hours. Moderate. 

A classic 24-hour glitz trap that 
not only provides you with the 
shiny-black table, scalloped-steel 
diner fix you jones for but also 
gives it to you with the occasional 
tinkling of the ivories. It draws a 
slightly more refined crowd than 
its 24-hour cousins further down¬ 
town, which is understandable 
given its Chelsea location, but its 
proximity to a number of discos 
and dens makes it an obvious 
witching hour stop for many. No 
radical departures on the menu, 
but the flat, round french fries will 
beguile you almost as much as 
the piano playing. Like a haunted 
yacht from the 1940’s on the roil¬ 
ing sea of Manhattan. 


KAFFEEHAUS 
1318th Avenue (between 16th 
and 17th). 229-9702. Till mid¬ 
night. Moderate. 

If your lesbian identity was 
formed in Daddy's study, you'll 
feel heimiich in this warm, wood 
panelled restaurant and coffee 
bar. Theoryheads can buy the lat¬ 
est treatise on performativity 
across the street at Verso, then 
sip from a variety of rich brews 
with real whipped cream and eat 
strudel or any number of other 
authentic Viennese delicacies. 
Who says fat is a feminist issue? 


LOX AROUND THE 
CLOCK 

676 6th Avenue (at 21st). 
691-3535. Moderate to more- 
but-worth-it. 

Cramped room with quasi- 


destroyed decor turns out solid, 
upscale variations on straight 
American food with a Jewish deli 
twist. A colorful crowd—which is 
one way of saying that its loca¬ 
tion ensures a steady stream of 
late-night fabulousness via 
refugees from nearby clubs. They 
may not skimp on the prices, but 
they definitely do not skimp on 
the portions, and the crowd rarely 
fails to entertain. 


above 59tb east 


ECCO-LA 

1660 3rd Avenue (at 93rd). 
860-5609. Till 11:30 Sun.- 
Thurs.; till 12 Fri.-Sat. Moderate. 

An arty, affordable Italian eatery 
is de rigueur downtown, or even 
on the West Side, but to find a 
place such as Ecco-La so high up 
in the thin air of the east 90’s 
seems uncalled for, and hence 
cause for some excitement. 

Funny clockiike constructions, 
painted and mismatched tables, 
and striped chairs set the tone, 
while the menu offers much of 
the more or less Northern Italian 
fare that New Yorkers crave of 
late. Ecco-La’s primary options 
are freshly made pastas, with 
some token fish and pizzas 
rounding out the selections. 
Pleasant and different. 


EL POLLO 

1746 1st Avenue (between 90th 
& 91st). 996-7810.TIII 11. 
Cheap. 

The concept here is chicken 
(believe it or not). The particular 
twang that El Polio effects on the 
Great American Bird is Peruvian- 
style barbecuing, that is marinat¬ 
ing for a full 24 hours before 
roasting on a spit. Certainly sets 
.a mouth to watering, as my coun¬ 
try cousins might aver (their 
cheeks stuffed with food), and 
it's supplemented with sides like 
plantains, gizzards, and Peruvian 
corn. The place itself looks con¬ 
temporary but unremarkable, with 
a dark brick interior, mirrors, pol¬ 
ished tables, and the vast paint¬ 
ings of Peruvian scenes. 
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eats 

continued 

JACKSON HOLE 
WYOMING 

232 East 64th Street (between 
2nd and 3rd). 371-7187. TUI 1. 
Also: 521 3rd Avenue (at 35th), 
679-3264; 1611 2nd Avenue 
(between 83rd and 84th), 
737-8788; 1270 Madison 
Avenue (at 91st), 427-2820; 

517 Columbus Avenue (at 85th), 
362-5177. Moderate. 

It's hotly disputed as to whether 
Jackson Hole serves the finest 
burgers in Manhattan, as many 
connoisseurs turn their noses up 
at this mini-chain’s handiwork. 
What's not in dispute, however, is 
that these retro-diner spots make 
the largest burgers in town— 
advertised as being 10 ounces 
and frequently appearing to be 
twice that, with an arms-length 
list of topping options and combi¬ 
nations. Finish your meal with a 
yeoman-sized portion of fries and 
a thick shake and you're full for a 
day, and one significant step 
closer to having a heart attack. 
Not a good place to take a vege¬ 
tarian on a first date. 


THE PIE 

340 East 86th Street (between 
1st and 2nd). 517-8717. Till 10. 
Moderate to more-but-worth-it. 

Mega-tiny, unbelievably cute 
restaurant nestled alongside a big 
supermarket, in the middle of 
86th Street. Initially a sort of 
chicken shack, then a pizza place, 
the owners finally landed on an 
authentic and viable identity for 
The Pie by turning it into a Russian 
restaurant. As you perch on the lit¬ 
tle yellow banquette and take in 
the ornately folksy Eastern tiles 
and paintings, you’ll be offered a 
range of Russian flavors; herring 
with dill and potatoes, mushroom 
sauces on kasha, borschts and 
flat noodles. The big draws seem 
to be the blini, small crepes filled 
with fish and/or caviar, and of 
course The Pies themselves, filled 
with fish, filet mignon, chicken, 
and other surprising things. 
Completely adorable. 


PLUM TREE 
15011st Avenue (between 78th 
and 79th). 734-1412. Till 10; 
closed Mon. Moderate. 

An understated macrobiotic/ 
vegan option for the Upper East 
Side. Not very big or bright, the 
design style is a combination of 
traditional Japanese austerity and 
do-it-yourself cooperative kitchen. 
The dining, however, is brilliant; 
especially so for those with alter¬ 
native eating habits, but those 
among you who balk at the mac¬ 
robiotic specials with their sei- 
tans and seaweeds should 
respond to the pastas or chili 
with fervor. And unlike some 
food-fanatic joints, you can find 
standard salt and pepper on your 
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table as well as the requisite 
shaker of sesame seeds-your 
every need is considered here, 
right down to a dotty Liz Taylor in 
the bathroom advising employees 
to wash their hands. 


above 59th west 


BIG NICK'S 

BURGER/PIZZA 

JOINT 

2175 Broadway (between 76th 
and 77th). 362-9238. 

24 hours. Cheap. 

Ee careful not to slip on your way 
into this narrow hole-in-the-wall. 
Grease Is everywhere (has any¬ 
one ever died from second-hand 
grease inhalation?}, but the food 
is so good here you won’t care. 
The 1-pound Sumo burger or waf¬ 
fle fries are a good bet for a late 
night nosh. Nick, who's always 
there, will probably personally 
seat you, and the place Is almost 
always open-the one hour or so 
they are closed for cleaning is a 
closely guarded secret, so at odd 
hours you may want to call first. 


CAFE CON LECHE 

424 Amsterdam Avenue (at 
80th). 595-7000. Till 12. 
Moderate. 

Colorful hole in the wall with 
vague Southwestern decor serving 
solid, satisfying Spanish food. 
Numerous top-notch variations on 
rice and beans, a dish arguably as 
hard to do really well as it is to do 
really poorly. Slightly cramped 
quarters, and the wait staff is in 
no danger of getting speeding tick¬ 
ets, but a homey atmosphere pre¬ 
dominates—think of the time you 
spend here as savoring the experi¬ 
ence rather than merely getting 
terrible service. 


CAFE LALO 

201 West 83rd Street (between 
Amsterdam & Broadway). 496- 
6031, Till 2 Sun.-Thurs.; till 4 
Frl.-Sat. Cheap. 

From the outside, this 
coffee/dessert house fairly 
screams, ‘'Paris!" Inside, the 
theme continues with Van Gogh 
on the walls (yeah, he’s Dutch), 
fresh flowers on the tables and 
mahogany and brass everywhere. 
The mammoth windows facing 
the street keep the table area 
sunny and pleasant all day, and 
make it a prime people-watching 
spot at night. The desserts are 
ail made by the owner and the 
pies (blueberry, apple and more) 
are not to be ignored. Wash a 
piece down with their 100% 
American grown coffee for a truly 
international experience. 


H St H BAGELS 
2239 Broadway (at 80th). 
595-8003. 24 hours. Dirt-cheap. 

Once you 1 ve been floored by the 
over-powering smell of hundreds 
of boiling and baking bagels as 
you walk in the door, you may be 


disappointed when you look 
around. Don’t let the dingy floor 
and bare walls get you down, 
though—while they may not live 
up to their motto of being "like no 
other bagel in the world,” H & H 
still turns out the best bagel on 
the Upper West Side (some would 
say for all of Manhattan), hbu can 
watch the next batch being made 
in the kitchen behind the counter, 
and since turnover is so fast, 
whether you opt for blueberry, 
sourdough or onion it’s likely to 
still be warm when you bite into it. 


HUNGARIAN PASTRY 
SHOP 

1030 Amsterdam Avenue (at 
110th). 866-4230. Till 11:30 
Mon.-Sat.; till 10:30 Sun. Cheap. 

This old-school coffee house 
offers up all sorts of Eastern 
European pastries 
(Hamentashen, Linzer tarts, 
strudel, etc.) as well as some 
Western treats like croissants 
and various tortes. It’s a great 
place to spend a quiet afternoon 
with a Dostoyevsky novel. You're 
certain to overhear talk of the¬ 
ses or other academic banter as 
a bespectacled crowd partakes 
of one of the multitude of hot 
beverage choices and the home- 
baked goodies. Hardwo'od floors, 
art on the walls, and a groovy 
black cat rubbing against your 
leg as you drink your coffee; a 
great place to get away from the 
city for an hour or so. 


NACHO MAMA'S 
BURR ITOS 

2867 Broadway (at 111th ). 
666-3052. Till 12. Cheap. 

Bathed in over-used Santa 
hues of purple, light blue and 
pink, this cash-only Tex-Mex place 
stands out like a blue margarita 
between a drab deli and an even 
drabber hardware store. An over¬ 
ly accomodating staff (by 
Manhattan standards) serve up 
traditional and designer burritos 
filled with everything from roast¬ 
ed eggplant to soy cheese. And, 
unlike most other burrito places, 
extra guac and/or sour cream are 
gratis. The tiny counter down¬ 
stairs serves as the carry-out por¬ 
tion of the restaurant, while the 
upstairs hosts the daily and night¬ 
ly happy hours where margaritas, 
nachos and wings all go for $2. 


OLLIE’S NOODLES & 
GRILLE 

2957 Broadway (at 116th). 932- 
3300. Till midnight Sun.-Thurs.; 
till 2 Fri.-Sat. Also: 2315 
Broadway (at 84th), 362-3712; 
200 West 44th Street (between 
Broadway & 8th), 921-5988. 
Cheap. 

This mini-chain looks more like a 
diner than a noodle shop right 
down to the menu, which encom¬ 
passes everything from burgers 
to linguini with pesto to the 
house specialties, Cantonese 
and Mandarin soups loaded with 
veggies, meat, and noodles or 
wontons. The mostly student 


clientele sticks with the soups or 
the broccoli and garlic sauce, and 
so should you. Even the zoo-like 
atmosphere will seem worth it as 
you leave full and satisfied for 
under six bucks. 


THE SALOON 
1920 Broadway (at 64th). 874- 
1500, Till 12 Sun.-Thurs.; till 1 
Fri.-Sat. More-but-worth-it. 

Right across from Lincoln Center, 
Saloon offers pricey fare that bor¬ 
ders on the pretentious, but the 
real reason to go to this classy 
but casual place (outdoor tables 
are good for people watching 
when the weather’s up to it) is the 
extravagant desserts that will 
make you glad you abandoned 
your diet (for a night, at least). 
There’s more hot fudge here than 
should be legally allowed; you just 
have to wade through an unfortu¬ 
nate yuppie crowd to get to it. 


SILK ROAD PALACE 
447B Amsterdam Avenue 
(between 81st and 82nd). 
580-2941. Till 11 Sun.-Thurs.; 
till 12 Fri.-Sat. Cheap to 
moderate. 

Cheap, delicious food and lots of 
it, plus free, unlimited house 
wine. Capital Chicken or Boef 
with Broccoli never fails to 
please. A big plus is that Silk 
Road lets you sit and socialize 
even after your meal is a mere 
memory. Clean and charming 
enough to go with people you 
want to impress, cheap enough 
to fit anyone's budget. One more 
bonus is that you may see slum¬ 
ming celebs, like Alec and Billy 
Baldwin, or Penn Jiliette. 


V & T 

1024 Amsterdam Avenue 
(between 110th and 111th). 
663-1708. Till 12 Sun.-Thurs.; 
till 1 Frl.-Sat. Moderate. 

Legendary pie palace-no slices 
here-that’s been around forever. 
It’s not just for all of the old pic¬ 
tures and clippings on the wall 
that it reeks of days gone by. 
Mention the V & T to the right for¬ 
mer Columbian and bring an old 
grad to tears. History aside, the 
pizza is really, really good, which is 
why the V & T still is a sardine- 
pack at prime times. 


ZABAR'S 
2255 Broadway (at 80th ). 
787-2000. Till 7 weekdays, 8 on 
Sat. Cheap to more-but-worth it. 

This Manhattan gourmet market 
is also a caterer and and kitchen¬ 
ware store, where you can pick 
up a bread maker and some baby 
aubergines next door after you've 
slurped down a bowl of one of the 
three amazing homemade soups- 
of-the-day ($3) on the sidewalk, 
that Is- Zabar's atmosphere isn’t 
too conducive to eating. Arguably 
home to the world’s most expert 
!ox slicers, it’s always busy-bring 
a book on weekends. 
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below Houston 


FANELL1 

94 Prince Street (at Mercer). 
226-9412. Till 2. 

Landmark Soho tavern that’s 
been around forever has main¬ 
tained a neighborhood-bar feel, 
even as its neighborhood has 
become more of a tourist attrac¬ 
tion than community. Very 
smoky, with lots of wood, and 
friendly bartenders, Panel I i 
tends to attract a less boister¬ 
ous (read "older") crowd, if you 
need to feed while you’re 
parked at the bar, there's a 
restaurant here as well. 


MAX FISH 

178 Ludlow Street (between 

Houston and Stanton). 

529-3959. Till 4. 

There are bars that you go to 
because they are cozy places to 
imbibe and there are bars you go 
to for the whole scene/seen thing. 
Max Fish falls squarely into the lat¬ 
ter category, a chilly, too-brfght 
cement-floor space with local art 
on the wall that fills up nightly with 


downtown denizens. Pool, pinball, 
strange video clips, and an out¬ 
standing Jukebox are essentially 
side attractions to the main event 
of the crowd. When weather per¬ 
mits, Max Fish's spillover is suffi¬ 
cient to transform lower Ludlow 
into a block party. Keep an eye 
out for prominent local musicians, 
artists, and writers; chances are 
they’re embarrassing themselves 
in here somewhere. 


SPRING LOUNGE 

48 Spring Street (at Mulberry). 
226-9347. Til) 4. 

Often referred to as the Shark Bar, 
this is Downtown's premiere loca¬ 
tion if you're looking to enjoy some 
audible conversation and have a 
thing for mounted fish. The heftiest 
mixed drink will set you back a 
mere $3.25, but you may want to 
stick to the basics as exotic drink 
requests are often met with a 
blank stare. In other words, a 
Scotch on the rocks is probably a 
better bet than a Blue Hawaii. The 
jukebox keeps the classic rock hits 
coming as background noise, but, 
mercifully, it's still one of the qui¬ 
eter bars in the neighborhood. 


houston-14th east 


ALCATRAZ 

132 St. Marks Place (at A). 
473-3370. Till 4. 

Though its gestalt tiits more to 
metal than to rock, Alcatraz 
stands with the Continental 
Divide as a cornerstone of an 
East Village trashy rock sub¬ 
genre, and its jukebox is a 
strong contender for Loudest In 
The Neighborhood status. If it's 
intimate chat you're after, you 
may be best off a few doors 
north at Anseo (see below), but 
more boisterous types will find 
Alcatraz a refreshing island of 
unabashed metalhead chic in an 
art-hipster locale. 


ANSEO 

122 St. Marks Place (between A 
and 1st). 473-9734. Till 4. 

A handsome, dark hole-in-the-wall 
at the foot of a shkeevy East 
Village block, Anseo is unique in 
that it has no jukebox. Go if 
you’re certain that there will be 
no lulls in your conversation (as 
in, not on your first date), and 
imbibe in one of the neighbor¬ 
hood’s most relaxed bars. Sit in 
the window if you can. 


BABYLAND 

81 Avenue A (between 5th and 
6th). 598-4099. Till 4. 

If reveling in enfant kitsch is 
your thing, then you’ll feel right 
at home in this Avenue A drink¬ 
ing establishment-cum-playpen. 
The regressive XXS t-shirt and 
chain wallet crowd keeps the 
place hopping and the decor 
gives new meaning to the phrase 
"hitting the bottle." It’s much 
better than spending the night 
alone in your crib. 


BIG BAR 

73-75 East 7th Street (between 
1st and 2nd), 777-6969. Till 2 
Sun-Thurs., till 4 Fri.-Sat. 

One of the area’s smallest bars 
(hence the title), Big Bar’s cozy 
confines make it a love-or-hate 
kind of place, heavily dependent 
on how one feels about the bar¬ 
tender or said barkeep’s musical 
taste (there’s no jukebox). Still, 
the dim blue-lights and the week¬ 
end late-night happy hour from 3 
to 4 makes Big Bar more than OK 
with us. A good conversation bar 
during the week; occasionally 
packed on weekends. 


BLUE AND GOLD 
79 East 7th Street (between 
2nd and 3rd). 473-8918. Till 4. 

Yet another bar in the East Village 
that’s presided over by a 50-ish 
Eastern European woman, this 
smoky, downstairs watering hole 
is further distinguished by the 
panoramic Swiss Village wail 
murals complete with lederhosen- 
ciad hornblowers, just like the 
Ricoia commercial. Beer is cheap, 
with a mug of Bass draft running 


you just $2.25. There’s a pool 
table and a juke box that’s guaran¬ 
teed to play "My Way" at least 
once during your visit. On your way 
out, toss down a shot of Old 
Krupnic Polish Honey Llquer for 
the road—a perfect end to a per¬ 
fect night, which you can continue 
next door at the Blue and Gold’s 
doppelganger, Verkhovyna Tavern. 


CEDAR TAVERN 
82 University Place (between 
9th and 10th). 741-9754. Till 4. 

Resplendent under a beautiful 
wood paneled ceiling, the Cedar 
Tavern can boast one of the most 
ornate and elegant carved wooden 
bars in the area, Slide on up, feel 
the heavy wood that gave the place 
its name and order a tall cool gin & 
tonic. The bartenders are a most 
convivial bunch and if you’re in 
luck, they’ll be singing along to the 
60’s hits on the juke. Either that or 
you'll find them cheering along to 
the horse racing on the TV. The 
food is good, too, and the kitchen 
stays open until 3:30 Thursday 
through Saturday to satisfy those 
late night munchies. 


DECIBEL 

240 East 9th Street (between 
2nd and 3rd). 979-2733. Till 4 
Mon.-Sat., till 2 Sun. 

A downstairs oasis on a block full 
of Japanese restaurants, Decibel 
serves a limited menu of appetiz¬ 
ers to go along with what's 
arguably Downtown's largest 
sake selection. Quiet, cozy, well¬ 
decorated, and intimate, Decibel 
Is one of the few East Village 
bars you go to to escape the 
neighborhood, rather than be 
wholly immersed in it. Did we 
mention that hot sake on a chilly 
night is a godsend? 


GRASSROOTS 

TAVERN 

20 St. Marks Place (between 
2nd and 3rd). 475-9443. Till 3 
Sun.-Thurs., till 4 Fri.-Sat. 

Seamy, sawdusty hole-in-the-wall 
that is somehow completely hid¬ 
den in the broad daylight of this 
St. Marks Place block, i.e. the 
East Village Tourist Center. The 
fallout shelter feeling is accentu¬ 
ated by the low ceilings, and the 
place is so long you may fear, 
once in, you'll never re-emerge. 
The pitchers of beer are as rea¬ 
sonably cheap as any dive; the 
place is by no means a scene, 
which after that harrowing tete-a- 
tete with Barbara Walters that 
you just taped (where she asked 
you about your scalp operation), 
will be a massive relief. 


MC SORLEY’S OLD 
ALE HOUSE 

15 East 7th Street (between 
2nd and Bowery). 473-9148. 

Till 1. 

At some point, well-intentioned 
pais in for the weekend may 
demand that you accompany 
them to this hideously overcrowd¬ 
ed historic pub (founded in 1854) 
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that serves its own beer to an 
obnoxious, loud out-of-town 
crowd. Here you can find all the 
idiots you came to Manhattan to 
avoid, and you have to wait on 
long lines to find them. You 
have been warned. 


MONA’S 

224 Avenue B (between 13th 
and 14th). 353-3780. Till 4. 

A dive bar aficionado's dive bar: 
cheap, seedy, great bartenders, 
located in a fringey area, and 
occasionally attracting a rough 
crowd. This narrow space sports 
a few rickety tables, a pool 
table, a good, Joud jukebox, and 
lots of severe haircuts and atti¬ 
tude from its clientele. One of 
our ali-time favorite bartender- 
cum-bouncers used to ply his 
trade at Mona’s; alas, he’s 
since left town, but Mona’s 
remains a most worthwhile 
watering hole. 

NIGHTBIRDS 

92 Second Avenue (between 5th 

and 6th). 254-4747. Till 4. 

ignore the corny, mail-like sign 
(night birds, night owls, get it?) 
and enjoy this space, unobtru¬ 
sively decorated along the lines 
of the Basic East Village Bar 
design scheme. Nightbirds con¬ 
tains all of the hipster-downtown 
bar basics—pool, a well-stocked 
jukebox, and lots of draft beer— 
but usually does not get as over¬ 
run as some of the neighbor¬ 
hoods more renowned hangouts. 
A good place to take an out-of- 
town pal to, as there’s some 


local color but also enough quiet 
to carry on a decent conversa¬ 
tion without screaming into each 
other’s ears. 


NO-TELL MOTEL 
167 Avenue A (between 10th 
and llth). 475-2172. Till 4. 

Kitsch-fest located next door to 
Brownie’s (see Nightclubbing), 
making this block of Avenue A 
particularly hopping on week¬ 
ends. No-Tell’s back room, an 
inner sanctum with chairs and a 
soundless TV playing bizarre 
video curiosities, would make a 
cozy nook if the place wasn’t so 
crowded—finding a seat during 
prime drinking hours is well nigh 
impossible. Another reputed 
pick-up spot—you just might 
have to talk loud to get your 
point across over the din. 


PH E BE 1 S 

361 Bowery (at 4th). 473-9008. 
Till 4; closed Sun. 

Phebe’s, which also serves a 
pretty decent pub menu, is a 
sprawling space on the Bowery 
where it seems the idea is to 
bring about 15 friends and drink 
pitchers for hours. There are few 
other distractions. The ad above 
Phebe’s boasts "theatrical 
atmosphere," but it's hard to fig¬ 
ure what they mean by that. 
There is a pool table, but after a 
while here you may find basic 
motor skills severely hampered. 
Well-meaning but slow waitstaff. 


PIT STOP 

108 3rd Avenue (between 13th 
and 14th). 777-5855. Till 4. 

The sign outside the Pit Stop 
announces "Loud pipes are ille¬ 
gal per NYC sound law," so be 
polite as you nose your hog up to 
the curb. $1 drafts are always 
flowing in this themed basement 
bar, and with nightly drink spe¬ 
cials ($4 pitchers!) the Pit Stop is 
the perfect place to imbibe on a 
limited budget. The biker/auto 
garage motif (you’re sitting on 
shock absorbers) is carried off 
well, and on Tuesday's movie 
nights you might catch an old 
Raquel Welch vehicle as you 
quaff $2 shooters. 


PSYCHO-MONGO’S 
HOUSE OF 
SUBLIMATION 
7 Avenue A (between 1st and 
2nd). 533-2209. Till 4. 

The significance of its lofty title to 
its seedy, East Village rocker inte¬ 
rior remains something of a mys¬ 
tery. So much so, in fact, that 
some Manhattanites still refer to 
it by the bar's previous moniker, 
Scorpio’s- Psycho-Mongo's fea¬ 
tures a dark, dank interior, appro¬ 
priately surly help and clientele, 
pool, pinball, and video games, 
as well as a jukebox that actually 
plays 45s instead of CDs that, at 
this writing, was stocked with 
early Bad Brains, White Zombie, 
and lots of Die Monster Die. 
Another outpost of the neighbor¬ 
hood’s late night rocker scene. 


2 A 

25 Avenue A (at 2nd). 

505-2466. Till 4. 

Handsome bi-level space, the bot¬ 
tom of which has always been a 
bar and the upper level of which 
has been through several incarna¬ 
tions. Its latest, as a second bar 
crowded with couches, tables, and 
comfy chairs, is one of the more 
civilized rooms to drink in in the 
East Village, or at least on week- 


nights. On weekends, the crowds 
descend, making the upstairs 
almost impossible to navigate, 
and even harder to secure a seat 
in. Unlike many neighborhood 
spots, decidedly un-seedy (though 
hardly posh); for reasons we can’t 
quite fathom, 2A regularly attracts 
a very attractive crowd. 

VAZAC 

108 Avenue B (at 7th). 
473-8840. Till 4. 

A classic un-rehabbed dive also 
known as 7B, Vazac features an 
unusually wide selection of beers 
and beverages, several pinball 
machines and video games, a 
number of decrepit booths 
shrouded in almost complete 
darkness, and a quintessential 
modern rock (though by no 
means as hip as other area bars) 
jukebox that sports some local 
faves like Versus. Unlike many 
East Village bars here, Vazac’s 
TVs are sometimes tuned to 
sporting events. A sardine-pack 
on weekends, and allegedly a 
pick-up spot. 


houston-14th west 


ART BAR 

52 8th Avenue (between Horatio 
and Jane). 727-0244. Till 4. 

Strange title, perhaps—is it 
named after Messrs. Carney, 
Linkletter, and Shaw?—but a 
decent place for drinks in the 
West Village. There is hanging 
art, but it has to compete with 
the subdued gloss of the walls, 
tables, and television over the 
bar. The patrons seem blessedly 
aloof from Art, the Concept, or 
else they're doing rather an 
impressive job of seeming so— 
an art in and of itself. A little 
cramped, though less so in the 
plusher back room, but the ban¬ 
quettes and drinks are 
thoroughly inviting. 
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drinks 

conti nued 

BAR D’O 

29 Bedford Street (at Downing). 
627-1580. Till 4. 

Very relaxing lounge hidden in 
the lower reaches of the West 
Village. Low, springy couches 
line the walls, accompanied by 
little tables to hold up your 
drinks and to bang on when 
you’re making a point. Which 
would be no mean feat—it's dif¬ 
ficult to imagine anything but 
the most refined of emotions in 
this cordial nook. On Tuesdays 
and Sundays, live entertainment 
in the form of (what else?) 
lounge singing is the order of 
the day; the performers, like 
Joey Arias and Raven Oh!, are 
most generous. So is the wait- 
staff, all of whom are apt to 
suddenly start plying you with ail 
kinds of hors d’oeuvres. 


CORNER BISTRO 
331 West 4th (at the intersec¬ 
tion of 8th and Jane). 242-9502, 
Till 4. 

Small, salt-of-the-earth landmark 
bar with lots of dark wood, jazz 
on the jukebox and good beers 
on tap. Corner Bistro is espe¬ 
cially notable for its tiny, dark, 
and cramped back room, off of 
an even more cramped kitchen 
that turns out a solid pub grub 
menu highlighted by what many 


consider to be the finest ham¬ 
burgers in Manhattan. 


HOGS AND HEIFERS 

859 Washington Street (at 
13th). 929-0655. Till 5. 

You could argue that this faux- 
redneck roadside bar in the 
heart of the meatpacking district 
comes up a little short in the 
authenticity department, since 
lower Manhattan doesn’t exactly 
boast a substantial shotguns- 
and-pickup-trucks demographic. 
However, we would have to 


advise against bringing this point 
up to the large, grumpy folk that 
frequent Hogs and Heifers, amid 
a typical Manhattan crowd of 
curious onlookers and a less-typ¬ 
ical Harley Davidson suspended 
from the ceiling. Have a shot 
with your Pabst, listen to some 
country music, brood, and watch 
your back. 


14th-59th west 


THE ROYALTON 
HOTEL 

44 West 44th 5treet (between 
5th and 6th). 869-4400. Till 1 
Sun.-Thurs., till 2 Fri.-Sat. 

You might find the restaurant 
cost-prohibitive, but the elegant 
cocktail lounge in this exceeding¬ 
ly chic hotel Is worth the agony of 
actually getting to midtown. It’s 
an incredibly long sunken living 
room in muted eariy-80’s shades 
and shapes. Drinks are not par¬ 
ticularly cheap, but, strangely, the 
more you have, the less you 
notice this! Post-libations, one 
can always opt for a stroll 
through Times Square. Or not; 
the variety of well-dressed people 
here may be enough entertain¬ 
ment for you. And vice versa. 


above 59th east 


LAUNCH CAFE 
1679 3rd Avenue (at 93rd). 
534-0003. Till 4. 

Nestled between bars populated 
by drunken Columbia students is 
Launch, a bar and greasy spoon 
always bustling with drunken 
Columbia students. Once you get 
past the beer and beverages, the 
specialties here are the $2 burg¬ 
ers and the best fries in the 
neighborhood. Both boast that 
highly desirable, stick-to-your-ribs 
quality one normally finds in finer 
truckstops and diners. 


above 59th west 


AUGIE’S PUB 

2751 Broadway (between 105th 

and 106th). 864-9834. Till 4. 

Though Augie’s serves decent, 
reasonably-priced pub grub, live 
jazz every night stacks Augie’s 
above several local holes-in-the- 
wali and makes it a popular hang¬ 
out for locals and students. 
There’s also probably some peo¬ 
ple out there who will find the 
notion of eating outside on upper 
Broadway appealing. For these 
brave souls Augie’s features out¬ 
door seating when it’s nice out. 


NIGHT CAFE 

938 Amsterdam Avenue (at 
106th). 864-8889. Till 4. 

Night Cafe Is a hangout's hang¬ 
out—while you’re enjoying some¬ 
thing from the bar, ask that cute 
Columbia chick to play pinball 
with you. If you're feeling especial¬ 
ly brave, enter the weekly pool 
tournament. There's enough diver¬ 
sions to keep you occupied even 
if you come unaccompanied and 
don't make any new friends. The 
downside of that, though, is you 
can expect to spend your entire 
stash of iaundry quarters here. 


WESTSIDE BREWING 
COMPANY 
340 Amsterdam Avenue (at 
76th). 721-2161. Food served 
until 11, drinks until 3. 
Classy-looking bar with stained 
glass windows and beautiful pol¬ 
ished wood everywhere. Long 
tables for big groups of people 
ready to eat Westslde’s standard, 
moderately priced bar chow or 
down pints of the native beer 
that’s brewed right on the premis¬ 
es. Though the copper pipes and 
brewing tanks add a distinctive 
touch to the decor, loyalists to 
specific beer brands may be dis¬ 
appointed to find that Westside 
only serves up their own. 
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As with Nightclubbing, we've 
tried to list cover charges where 
they’re applicable, but given 
how schedules shift, it's not a 
bad idea to call before venturing 
out to some swanky event. 


bars 


houston-14th east 


THE BAR 

68 2nd Avenue (at 4th). 

674-9714. Till 4. 

Diehard rest-stop on the frenet¬ 
ic habitrail that is the East 
Village. The Bar carved out its 
little place in the sun long 
before the current flurry of East 
Village gay bars, and it has the 
scars to prove it. Its legendary 
cruddy look is routinely tam¬ 
pered with—the latest wrinkle 
is a black and white drop ceil¬ 
ing—but nothing can success¬ 
fully suppress its splintery 
charm. Shadowy neighborhood 
bar for students, creative types, 
greenhorns and evergreens 
alike, with cheap beverages and 
a great jukebox. 


THE BOILER ROOM 

86 East 4th Street (between 1st 
and 2nd). 254-7536. Till 4. 

Appearing amid last year's Gay 
Games/Stonewall 25 gala with 
seemingly little to offer, the 
Boiler Room has become a new 
contender among East Village 
men's bars. Its peculiar, some¬ 
how unsexy layout notwithstand¬ 
ing, it's quite relaxing, especially 
in the dark nook to the right that 
occasionally becomes a perfor¬ 
mance area. The random and 
diverse crowd is ready for a 
healthy game of strip pool at any 
hour. Most pleasant of its 
allures: the Centipede game 
near the door. 


CAFE TABAC 

232 East 9th Street (between 

2nd and 3rd). 674-7072. 

Sun. nights til) 4. 

Dress like you mean it. Where 
New York City's cliterati go to 
be seen. Wall-to-wali with gor¬ 
geousness, a jackpot for 
femme-iovers even if the 
venues hipness quotient is 
reputedly slipping. Two candlelit 
cafe-style lounges upstairs and 
down; one pool table. 

Overheard: "Who can talk to all 
these Vogue models?” 


houston-l4th west 


KELLER’S 
384 West Street (at 
Christopher). 243-1907. Till 4. 

This friendly fixture, located at the 
very end of historic Christopher 
Street and just across the street 
from one of the more bustling sec¬ 
tions of the legendary piers, draws 
people from far and wide. Its 
largely African-American clientele 
enjoy the cheap drinks and the 
blaxptoitation films that aoze out 
of the small TV's (no, that stands 
for televisions here). Aiso excel¬ 
lent house music and pool playing, 
at least until the crowd swells to 
well past capacity. Which is much 
sooner than you think. 


NUTS & BOLTS 
LOUNGE 

101 7th Avenue South (at 
Grove). 620-4000. Till 4. 

For many years a lesbian mini¬ 
dance club with a new name every 
time one turned around, Nuts & 
Bolts is a welcome addition to the 
vogue for comfortable, ioungy 
spaces for gays. Impeccably but 
simply decorated, it manages to 
seem low-key and free of ulterior 
motives. Most nights of the week 
are special party or theme nights 
(especially notable is Sherry 


Vine's Boyiesque Wednesdays 
with great drag performances on 
the intimate stage) but the warm 
laissez-faire sensation persists no 
matter what the occasion. Plus, 
it's right on Sheridan Square, so 
you foel like part of your special 
gay history. Which is better than 
you looking like a part of special 
gay history. 


14th-59th west 


CHAMPS 

17 West 19th Street (between 
5th and 6th). 633-1717. Till 4. 

A thrilling romp through muscle- 
bunny kitsch. Every nuance of gay 
men's complicated relationship 
to sports comes to life in this gay 
sports bar, where go-go boys in 
"jock” straps with baseball bats 
dance in front of a locker-room 
facade, a bank of video monitors, 
and inexplicably, a motorcycle. It 
has an almost-arty high-school 
gym feel, with high ceilings and 
wrestling logos on the floor. The 
very Chelsea guys that frequent 
Champs are typically cute, drink¬ 
ing at one of the three bars, look¬ 
ing for each other and you. Don't 
forget to impress by pronouncing 
Champs the French way—as in, 
champs elysee, 


CRAZY NANNY'S 
21 7th Avenue South (at Leroy). 
366-6312. Till 4. $5 cover 
on weekends. 

Feels like a neighborhood bar in 
any other city (hello Cleveland?), 
which has its charms when you're 
sick of this one. Downstairs, 
women crowd a lounge and pur¬ 
ple pool table; upstairs, a dance 
floor with DJs Rampage and 
Mario spinning house, videos, 
and a second bar. On Thursdays 
the cowgirls come to two-step. 


CUBBY HOLE 
281 West 12th Street (at West 
4th). 243-9041. Till 2 Sun.- 
Thurs.; till 4 Fri.-Sat. 

Newly moved into the old DT's 
Fat Cat space, the Cubby Hole 
now offers a slightly less frenetic 
women's scene than its prede¬ 
cessor. With a dried weed canopy 
over the bar, a CD juke box, and 
leopardskin stools, the decor is, 
urn, eclectic but intimate. Blues 
on Sundays, $5 open bar 
Saturday nights (a tough-to-beat 
bargain Downtown), Thursday 
evening high teas with Ivan. 


HENRIETTA 

HUDSON 

438 Hudson Street (at Morton). 
924-3347. Till 4. 

Two bars, a pool room, and a 
jukebox make this bar pretty stan¬ 
dard fare—which makes it a good 
venue for meeting that cute 
andro-girl you barely know for a 
quick Pink Squirrel without mak¬ 
ing any unseemly lifestyle state¬ 
ments. Weekdays bring a preppi- 
er crowd than is usual for New 
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York, but the atmosphere gets 
decidedly steamier on weekend 
nights. Fi!l up on Henrietta's Feed 
& Grain Cafe next door. 


MIKE'S CLUB CAFE 
400 West 14th Street (at 9th 
Ave). 691-6606. Till 4. 

Mike's charm is its relationship 
to its location. It occupies the 
northeast corner of the meat¬ 
packing district, neartrannie bou¬ 
tique Lee's Mardi Gras, and 
across the street from both the 
Hellfire Club and Western Beef. 
But Mike’s is out of synch with 
these surroundings. The dark, 
glossy decor, and its original 
piano-bar identity, lends an Upper 
East Side fee! that quickly dissi¬ 
pates as you watch working drag 
queens assault each other on 
the sidewalk, draw blood, and 
cal! the cops. Still, Mike’s is a 
very friendly hang-out, either at 
the bar, or, in the warmer 
months, in the open-air cafe that 
spills out onto the street. Just be 
careful out there. 


THE SPIKE 

12011th Avenue (at 20th). 

243-9688. Till 4. 

This venerable institution's rep as 
an oider man's leather/levi center 
should by no means deter you 
from sampling its pleasures. The 
Spike is a very sexy place, with 
wooden floors and dark corners. . 
While the semi-leather guys in their 
thirties and forties rule, many dif¬ 
ferent types of peopie spend time 
here, especially on weekends. 
You'd think there'd be an over¬ 
whelming 1970's sensation, but in 
fact you'll be hearing lots of 
Quarterflash, Laura Branigan, and 
late ZZ Top, much to your delight. 
Drinks are very reasonable, espe¬ 
cially beers. The perfect prequel to 
afterhours crawling. 


honestly, kind of semi-suburban. 
Maybe it’sjust because this bar 
is so far from the gay ghetto. 
Still, it has plenty to offer the 
weary same-sex libations seek¬ 
er. The Works is bright and col¬ 
orful, and has cute bartenders, 
a pool table, and occasionally 
go-go boys. The Upper West 
Side's secret societies of stu¬ 
dents and Broadway perform¬ 
ers/enthusiasts find something 
to bond over with this dark 
stretch bordering the park. 

dance 

clubs 

and 

parties 


below houston 


JUICY 

Buddha Bar, 150 Varick Street 
(at Spring). 255-4433. Every 
other Sun. till 4. $5. 

Full of beautiful, mostly African- 
American women dressed to the 
nines. The red-lit, lanterned chi- 
noiserie, the cozy booths, and 
the strippers give Juicy a 
speakeasy feel. There's a pool 
room and a small dance floor, 
but most eyes are glued to the 
luscious bodies writhing atop bar 
and stage. DJ Belinda Becker 
keeps the floor moving with con¬ 
temporary soul/r&b mixes. 

Three girls per boy door poiicy. 



MOXY 

Remedy, 179 Varick Street 
(at King). 463-0509. 

Weds, till 4. $5. 

Fledgling girl-party where dyke 
stars of the indio silver screen 
can be seen mingling with the 
masses- Remedy is a huge, 
black, slightly chilly space but 
thoy've done it up with cozy 
makeout nooks and cafe-style 
tables. Live drummers and a 
wall show featuring what look 
like pap smear slides add a kind 
of stylized seventies-feminism 
feel, but the atmosphere is far 
from granola. Hybrid New York 


house mix and a pretty, but not 
pretentious, and fairly diverse 
crowd of collegiate types make 
for a promising future. 


houston-14th east 


CROW BAR 
339 East 10th Street (between 
A and B). 420-0670. Cover 
changes from night to night, 
call for details. 

Clean, youthful place with a fairly 
pliable identity. Crow Bar gives 


above 59th east 


JULIE'S 

204 East 58th Street (at 3rd). 
688-1294. Till 4. 

in which you find women who 
look like your therapist, and the 
women who love them. Billing 
itself as ''Your Classic 
Alternative on the Upper East 
Side," Julie's offers a 
bar/iounge catering to a mature 
crowd, with framed paintings 
and glossies of classic 
Hollywood stars on the walls. 
Certain Oscar-toting closeted 
Yale grads are rumored to fre¬ 
quent Juiie's, but no one can 
corroborate sightings. Special 
brunches and teas. 


[ above 59th wesi 


THE WORKS 

428 Columbus Avenue (at 81st). 

799-7365. Till 4. 

The Zeitgeist at The Works is, 
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continued 

you the impression of a private 
party in someone’s red-lit, low- 
ceilinged pad, but the nature of 
the party changes depending on 
the night of the week, if it's 
Wednesday, it must be classic 
disco; Friday, ciassic new wave, 
and so forth, always with a 
decently low cover charge. On 
the weekends you get standard 
house-music DJing, no cover, 
and a truly unpredictable group 
of young ones. Especially 
intriguing is the offbeat, drape- 
enfolded lounging room, if you 
can fight your way there through 
the throng. 


SALON 

Flamingo East, 231 2nd Avenue 
(at 13th). 533-2860, 

Wed. till 4. $2. 

Definitive Wednesday nite choice 
for East Village stylists and cra¬ 
zies and the boys who admire 
them. The atmosphere is very 
social, the bartending friendly 
and reasonable. Dancing is a 
tight fit, but the spinning by DJ 
Gant Johnson is excellent. Once 
a month, the upstairs party 
expands to encompass the down¬ 
stairs restaurant as well with 
another superlative DJ (Ernjay). 
Queens undulate on cozy stuffed 
chairs, discussing fashion and 
their vacations in Vietnam while 
dishing the East Village scen- 
estress who just breezed in. 
Special draws include the bal¬ 
cony, with its breathtaking view of 
the NYNEX East Village Payment 
Center, and the sporadic, weirdly 
intimate drag performances. 

Don't get there too late—some 
nights it's as though everyone 
has a 2:30 limo to catch. 


SUGAR BABIES 
CBGB’s Gallery, 313 Bowery (at 
Bleecker). 477-8427. Mon. till 
at least 4. $4. 

One of the few honestly diverse 
East Village parties, Sugar 
attracts a loyal, sexy youthful 
herd week after week, which, 
given its Monday night slot and 
its various locations over the 
years, is a phenomenon. And 
Sugar knows it, honey—there’s 
no shortage of attitude here, 
sharpened by the incredibly long 
lines for the coat check and the 
bathroom. The real story is the 
music, as Troy Parrish spins 
amazing mixtures of tribal beats, 
classics, loops, and house hits of 
the moment, all augmented by 
the thunderous drumming of Fred 
the Animal. Elbaw-to-elbow until 
closing—whenever that may be. 


houston-14thwest 


CIRCA 

Trompe L’Oeil. 55 Carmine 
Street (at Bedford). 647-1840. 
Wed. till 2-tsh. $5. 

An rmpress-your-date special, a 
Wednesday evening at Circa is by 
no means a typical club-girl's 
night out. Subdued, loungo-y 
feel, with a bar, a dining room 
open for food and drink, and live 
chanteuse. "Classique' 1 wall 
mural, fans, plants, and artfully 
draped chiffon set off a well- 
dressed, lipsticked crowd. And 
vice versa. 


THE MONSTER 
SO Grove Street (at Sheridan 
Square). 924-3558. Till 4. No 
cover Mon.-Wed.; $1 Thurs. and 
Sun.; $5 Fri.-Sat. 

Another crucial, schizophrenic 
Manhattan experience. The 
ground floor is brilliantly over¬ 
done, with lush plantlife, ornate 
shiny surfaces, and a portrait of 
Marlene Dietrich etched in glass. 
In the back is a bright black 
piano, always in full operation, 
with an appreciative crowd 
singing along and looking glazed. 
But wander downstairs, and a 
very different experience awaits 
you. it’s a low-ceilinged, dark, 
mirrory disco-bar, with great 
house music (dj's: Warren and 
Marty) and all types of dancing. 
The clientele is extremely varied, 
even on the very special Latin 
Night (every Sunday!. Many cozy 
nooks and lounges to get 
acquainted in, too. 


PORK 

The Lure, 409 West 13th Street 
(between 9th and 10th). 741- 
3919. Weds, till 4. $3. 

The Lure Is the new very hard¬ 
core bar/club (the door policy Is 
merciless if you're not in leather 
or something similar) that is 
intended to cater to a kinky type; 
Pork, on Wednesday nights, 
aims to attract a somewhat 
younger crowd than is usual for 
this predilection, The space is 
pretty big, with a large central 
room dotted with chainlink fence 
(just to soothe your nerves) and 
a smaller, more mysterious pool 
room off to the side. The live 
entertainment runs the gamut 
from shaving to light bondage to 
foot fetishes to forcefeeding, 
and sends the faint of heart run¬ 
ning as well, although you'll 
probably find it much less dis¬ 
turbing than any Tori Spelling 
Movie of the Week. 


SQUEEZEBOX 

Don Hill's, 511 Greenwich Street 

(at Spring). 334-1390. 

Frl. till 4. $10. 

Michael Schmidt's weekly gay 
punk extravaganza is a pretty wild 
affair welcoming people of all per¬ 
suasions. It works, too. Miss Guy 
spins records by Blondie, the 
Cramps, X-Ray Spex, the Cars; 


skinny young go-go things wear 
shredded and safety-pinned cloth¬ 
ing and stare vacantly; insane live 
bands inspire the assembled to 
mosh; and at around 3 AM, a 
drag queen of note sings an 
enthralling anthem ("Mony Mony"; 
"Uncontrollable UrgeVStay [I 
Missed You]") with the heip of the 
dedicated Squeezebox Band. 
Hosted by the redoubtable 
Misstross Formika, it's sticky and 
trashy, a great way to relive a 
Circle Jerks show you couldn’t 
attend in the mid-Eighties. 


14th-59th east 


STAG LOUNGE 
Metropolis Lounge, 31 Union 
Square West (at 16th). 
675-2300. Sat, till 4. $7. 

Starts around midnight. Small 
space and lots of red lighting give 
an intimate feel downstairs at the 
Metropolis, where Voula and 
Rebecca offer a dance floor with 
DJ Kris Spirit, a stage, and a 
small lounge. Drag queens work 
the door and stage along with 
fetching girl dancers whose looks 
range from Courtney Love to £n 
Vogue, but the aquarium behind 
the bar is equally mesmerizing. 
The crowd seems random, with 
far too many straight couples and 
boys, suggesting that they sacri¬ 
fice ambience for the dollars of 
whatever clueless people wander 
down from upstairs. In rumor 
form only: Lap dancers, top mod¬ 
els, chemical additives. 


14th-59th west ' 


CLtT CLUB 

Bar Room, 432 West 14th 
Street (at 10th). 366-5680. Fri. 
till 4. $5. 

A long-running classic, which 
unfortunately means the Clit 
Club is a genuine rarity among 
dyke nights out. Julie and DJ 
Toni C. pack the floor with hot 
girls, and go-go gals wriggle. The 
beat's been going on, week after 
week, for years now. Silver 
Lounge, pool table, videos. 
You're all but guaranteed cruis¬ 
ing action within seconds, but 
beware the meanest bathroom 
line in town. 


CLIT CLUB 
WITH BOYS 
Bar Room, 432 West 14th 
Street (at 10th). 366-5680. Sat. 
till 4. $5. 

For girls who'll bring boys who'll 
be girls who love girls, Clit Club 
now has a Saturday night mixed 
party with DJ Aldo Hernandez. 
Mellow so far—more room on 
the dance floor, and better pool 
table access—but the bearded 
coat-check girl and gagged go-go 
dancer suggest that the boys 
don’t quite straighten out the 
generally kinky ambience. 
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JACKIE 60 
Bar Room, 432 West 14th 
Street (at Washington). 
366-5680. Tues. till 4. $10. 

Mercurial, demented scene for 
scary people of every stripe. Chi 
Chi Valenti and Johnny Dynell 
offer house music dancing & 
drink spilling on the tiny dance 
floor, lounging in the jovial Brown 
Room, MC'ing by the brilliant 
Richard Move and Paul 
Alexander, and crucial perfor¬ 
mances by downtown legends (a 
recent favorite - the hip-hop ver¬ 
sion of Fiddler on the Roof; 
Fiddlerz N the Hood). Ravers, 
Europeans, Si fetishists crowd 
this out-of-the-way joint which 
has a different theme each week 
and always titillates. 


SANDBOX 
Aspen, 27 West 20th Street 
(between 5th and 6th). 
726-1006. One Sun. a month 
till 4. $10. 

Straight from Shimi and Mira’s 
flier and husky hotline; an erotic 
playiand, with 2 VIP lounges, 2 
full bars, and an erotic playroom. 
Come play with erotic joy toys 
and cruise with over 500 women. 
DJ Trlnl spinning discs. Who can 
argue with that? 


SOUND FACTORY 
BAR 

12 West 21st Street (between 
5th and 6th). 206-7770. Till 5, 

Two-tiered gay dance cave; a dif¬ 
ferent party each night of the 
week, hut always superlative 
music. The big draw tends to be 
Friday nights, when legendary DJ 
and hitmaker Frankie Knuckles 
controls the wheel and keeps 
the ever-ready patrons sweaty 
until so so late, The top floor 
has vast ceilings and a stage 
that all and sundry dance on, 
but not much room to just sit 
around; there's more of that 
going on in the smaller and more 
intimate basement, where 
there's some dancing, a drag 
queen or two serving, and large 
imitation razor blades dotting 
the wails. Very varied mix, evert 
when the shirtless Chelsea type 
is the majority. 


WOW BAR ill 
Holllngs Nightclub, 565 West 
23rd Street (at 11th). 

631-1102. Fri. till 4. $8. 

Yes. Yes. Yes. What all dyke par¬ 
ties should be. Drink at the huge 
bar, gaze up at the high ceilings, 
then sweat downstairs to upfront 
multiculti dance music by DJ Kris 
Spirit. Bask in the anteroom on 
big silky pillows, share the after¬ 
glow upstairs in the Pussy 
Galore lounge where DJ Shari 
spins soul/reggae/r&b. There’s 
a gorgeous crowd of non-generic 
boygirls and girlboys of all col¬ 
ors, and a few realboys too, jig- 
gly babes selling cigs and tequi¬ 
la shots, monthly fetish parties. 
Did we say yes yet? 
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arcades 


14th-59th west 


HACKERS,HITTERS, 
AND HOOPS 
123 West 18th Street (between 
6th and 7th). 929-7482. Till 1 
Tues.-Thurs.; till 2 Fri.Sat.; 
till 7 Sun.-Mon. 

Male-bonding paradise comes 
off as a slick indoor sports 
amusement park with a hint of 
arcade thrown in. Facility- 
deprived athletes can partake of 
outdoor sports like golf (mini- 
and regular via the golf simula¬ 
tor), baseball, and basketball, 
while the more armchair-inclined 
can indulge in the more seden¬ 


tary pleasures of airhockey, 
ping-pong, pinball, and pool, if 
none of this interests you, there 
are a handful of attractions that 
would seem more at home in a 
rave then next to a batting cage. 
Get strapped into the Orbitron 
and spin yourself silly, or 
bounce around the giant inflat¬ 
able obstacle course. Throw in a 
giant screen TV always tuned to 
ESPN and a full bar upstairs and 
you’ve got the makings of a 
well-spent Sunday. 


PLAYLAND 

1565 Broadway (at 47th). 

354-1077. 24 hours. 

If your tolerance level for noise 
and crowds is low, you may want 
to avoid the famous Playland in 
Times Square. This 24 hour 
arcade and souvenir stand pro¬ 
vides a constant sensory over¬ 
load with every video game 


imaginable available. From the 
latest virtual reality games to 
classics like Pac-Man, it's here, 
and chances are someone's 
playing it. The walls are plas¬ 
tered with what appears to be 
the entire Spencer's Gift's 
poster inventory and the atmos¬ 
phere is decidedly testosterone- 
heavy. After you've spent your 
quarters on Mortal Kombat II 
make sure to pick up a Cats t- 
shirt on the way out. 

pool 

halls 

j houston-14th east 


CORNER BILLIARDS 
85 4th Avenue (at 11th). 995- 
1314. Till 2 weekdays, till 3 
weekends. 


SOHO BILLIARDS 
298 Mulberry Street (at the cor¬ 
ner of Houston & Mott). 925- 
3753. Till 2 Sun.-Thurs.; till 4 
Fri.-Sat. 

These qualify more as "billiard 
parlors” than “pool halls"; 
decor is heavy on the brass and 
mahogany. You can't miss Soho 
Billiards's giant green canopy, 
which dominates one side of 
the block across the street from 
the old Knitting Factory loca¬ 
tion. The plush red carpet lends 
a stately air to the place, ser¬ 
vice is friendly, and the equip¬ 
ment is top notch. Nine ball 
tournament on Monday nights 
($20). Just down 11th Street 
from Webster Hall, Corner 
Billiards is pretty similar in 
atmosphere and appearance, 
though the brown carpeting 
makes the place seem darker 
than it actually is. Show up with 
your student (D to play the rows 
of tables and they'll give you a 
discount. Both places serve up 
a decent burger and will set you 
back about $8/hr. plus $2 per 
extra person to play. Prices inch 
up on weekend nights. 


houston-14th west 


FAT CAT BILLIARDS 
75 Christopher Street (between 
llth and 7th). 675-6056. Till 2 
weekdays; til! 4 weekends. 

Fat Cat’s resemblance to a frater¬ 
nity basement is complete down 
to even smelling a bit like old 
beer—which Is odd, because the 
only beverages on sale here are 
in a Coke machine. What makes 
this dimly lit space worth the trip 
are the prices (weekdays: 4 
hours of pool for $5) and the 
classic air hockey table. 


14th-59th east 


JULIAN'S FAMOUS 
POOL ROOM 
138 East 14th Street (between 
3rd and Irving). 598-9884. Till 2. 

Probably the most famous pool 
hall in NYC—even if you haven’t 
been here you've most likely 
seen it on film as the set for 
pool related movies (The 
Hustler and The Color of Money) 
and videos (Salt n’ Pepa's 
"Whatta Man). The oldest pool 
hall here, too, it has all the run¬ 
down charm you'd expect, even 
after a recent refurbishing. It's 
also easy to find. Just look for 
the giant Palladium mural—it's 
right underneath It. The high 
ceilings give the place a feeling 
of spaciousness lacking in most 
other pool venues, and huge 
windows overlooking 14th St. 
are great for peering down on 
the club-kids lining up for the 
Palladium on Friday and 
Saturday nights. Julian's prides 
itself on it's $8 all-you-can-play 
flat rate, and on Wednesday 
night women play for free. 


14th-59th west 


CHELSEA BILLIARDS 
54 West 21st Street 
(between 5th and 6th). 
989-0096. 24 hours. 

Fancying some snooker since 
that trip to England and wonder¬ 
ing where in Manhattan you can 
find the requisite 12-foot table? 
Look no further. Chelsea 
Biliards has eight snooker 
tables and more state-of-the art 
9 foot regulation pool tables 
than you can shake a $3,000 
Schon pool cue at. The entrance 
to the hall is currently camou¬ 
flaged under a block of con¬ 
struction scaffolding (look for 
the day-glo pink sign on the 
scaffolding). 

Once you open the door you'll 
find that you’re in a swank, old- 
fashioned gentlepersons’ bil¬ 
liards room, but with the hip 
Chelsea crowd you’d expect 
from the area. Unlike some 
other local pool halls, Chelsea 
attracts a fair number of women 
as well. They know their pool 
here, and the Pro Shop can help 
you out if your cue needs a little 
work or if you're interested in 
purchasing the above-mentioned 
Schon cue. Free lessons on 
Monday evenings from 6-8, so 
drop by and pick up some skills 
to impress your date. 


MAMMOTH 

BILLARDS 

550 8th Avenue (at 37th), 

768-2255. 24 hours. 

Finding your way up to this third 
floor billiards joint may prove a 
challenge (the entrance is on 
8th Avenue, next to the Chinese 
restraurant), but once in you're 
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rewarded with a spacious, we)!-iit 
no-fritls space and rows upon 
rows of tables. The sign outside 
is in English, Chinese, and 
German and should give you an 
idea of the mulit-culti crowd that 
gathers here. Be advised that 
this outpost of local pool mini¬ 
chain Mammoth is not as seedy 
as its surrounding area, but it’s 
still far from yuppified. 


SPARBILLIARD 

ACADEMY 

300 West 45th Street (at 8th). 
262-0777. Till 7 AM. 

Don't let the abundance of XXX 
places surrounding this down¬ 
stairs pool hail fool you—you'll 
be surrounded by oiass as soon 
as you walk in the door. 
Comfortable leather chairs and 
soothing pastels provide a relax¬ 
ing and quiet atmosphere in 
which to enjoy the game, and 
Art-Deco wall sconces light up 
the numerous hanging prints 
around the tables. Decent 
prices, and a snack bar too. 


above 59th east 


MAMMOTH 

BILLIARDS 

220 East 86th Street (between 

2nd and 3rd). 535.0331. 24 hrs. 

The dingy descent into 
Mammoth helps you think that 
you’re about to bet your life sav¬ 
ings on a game of pool, but you 
get in and realize it's a pretty 
youth-centric zone. Signs on the 
walls exhort you not to use "vul¬ 
gar language" or to “interfere 
with other players"—it would 
seem a rather pesky type of 
jackanape frequents this rec 
room. Classic pool hall atmos¬ 
phere, replete with video 
games, coffee and other bever¬ 
ages, snacks—the works. 


above 59th west 


AMSTERDAM 

BILLIARDS 

344 Amsterdam Avenue 
(between 76th and 77th). 
496-8180. Till 3 Mon.-Thure.; 
till 4 Fri.-Sat. 

Moderately upscale billiard room 
owned by David Brenner boasts a 
big, uncrowded floor with 31 
tables and a diverse clientele. 

Not especially dim and smoky, 
just enough to remind you that 
this is a billiards hall, not your 
parents' rec room. Rates run a 
little higher than other city pool 
halls, but there is a discount stu¬ 
dent rate. There's a reasonably 
priced snack bar, though the 


attendant is a grump, and league 
nights, too. 


bowling 


houston-14th east 


BOWL-MOR 

10 University Place, (between 
13th and 14th) 255-8188. Till 1. 

If the sound of crashing pins and 
folting balls don't give the place 
away, the beige, brown, and 
orange color scheme and inexplic¬ 


able "mountain stream" wall 
mural certainly wili. The decor 
probably hasn't changed since 
the 50's, but, come to think of it, 
neither has bowling. For about $3 
per person per game, you’ll get 
your choice of 44 lanes on two 
floors. You can rent shoes for a 
buck, and there’s plenty of beer 
at the bar. If it weren't for the 
sushi place next door, you'd 
swear you were in Ohio. Don’t for¬ 
get to see how you rate on the 
Kiss-O-Meter and the Love-Grip 
games on the way out, and keep 
an eye out for the Ramones, who 
are rumored to be regulars. 


14th-59th west 


LEISURE TIME 
RECREATIONAL 
625 8th Avenue (in the Port 
Authority terminal). 268-6909. 
Till 11 weekdays; till 2 
weekends. 

The more up-to-date (read: slick) 
of the two Manhattan alleys, 
Leisure Time feels more like a 
mall than anything else. Located 
on the second floor of the Port 
Authority Bus Terminal, the bowl¬ 
ing alley is just the largest part of 
a brightly lit bar, billiards, snack 
bar and arcade complex. The 
management seems to be operat¬ 
ing under the misguided idea that 
bringing bowling into the digital 
age is the way to attract cus¬ 
tomers. Even the obligatory wall 
mural follows this premise, 
depicting bowling balls and pins 
suspended in some sort of 80’s 
high-tech, computer-esque grid. 
These picky aesthetic points 
aside. Leisure Time is still a 
great place to kill a couple of 
hours, especially before catching 
a bus out of town. 
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beyond the valley 
of the midnight 



The concept of midnight 
movies means little in 
Manhattan, where on 
weekends most cinemas 
merely tack an a 12-ish 
showing of every currently 
showing film. Though the 
precise number varies, at 
present there are three the¬ 
atres that feature special mid¬ 
night showings of movies off 
their regular schedules. 


houston-14th east 


MOVIEPLEX 42 
244 West 42nd Street 
(between 7th and 8th). 
997-7522. 

Movieplex does not feature spe¬ 
cial midnight movies. On week¬ 
ends, however, it's the last place 
in Manhattan to catch a flick, 
with 2 AM showings for select 
films. There was a time, a glori¬ 
ous time, when Times Square 
moviehouses ran all night. 
Movieland's the closest surviving 
reminder of that time. 



UNITED ARTISTS 
MOVIELAND 
8TH STREET 

36 East 8th Street (between 
University and Broadway). 
477-6600. 


houston-14th west 



| below Houston 


KALEIDOSCOPE 
365 Canal (between Wooster 
and West Broadway). 
274-8006. Till 11 Tues.-Fri.; 
later on Sat.-Sun. Closed Mon. 
Also known, and listed, as Canal 
Street Tattoo. 


ANGELIKA 
FILM CENTER 
18 West Houston Street 
(at Mercer). 995-2000. 


14th-59th west 


ANGELIKA 57 

225 West 57th StreBt (between 

7th and Broadway). 586-1900. 


cut 

your 

hair 

For reasons that remain a mys¬ 
tery, two of the places to get 



the latest trim in Manhattan are 
located on the same block. All 
the better to comparison shop! 


HEADS & TALES 
22 St. Marks Place (between 
2nd and 3rd). 677-9125. Till 12 
Tues.-Fri.; till 7 on Saturday. 


ROYAL 

BARBER SHOP 
16 St. Marks Place (between 
2nd and 3rd). 473-8791. 

Till 9 daily. 

body 

art 

Tattooing is technically Illegal 
in New York City. Thus, we 
can't advise you where to do 
that, no matter what some of 
the below establishments may 
be named. 


houston-14th east 


ANDROMEDA 

33 St. Marks Place (between 

2nd and 3rd). 504-9408. Till 9. 


VENUS MODERN 
BODY ARTS 
199 East 4th Street (between A 
and B). 473-1954. Till 8:30 
weekdays; 9:30 weekends. 


houston-14th west 


CASS10PP1A 

38th West 8th Street (hetween 
5th and 6th). 979-9652. Till 9 
weekdays; 10 weekends. 


14th-59th east 


THE GAUNTLET 

144 5th Avenue (at 19th 
Street). 229-0180. Till 7:30 
Mon.-Sat.; till 6 Sun. 
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The mega-chain audio-, video-, 
and biblio-outlets downtown and 
up go late, It’s true, but they’re 
also awfully hard to miss. What 
follows surveys a few of the 
city's more singular late-shop¬ 
ping experiences, as well as 
some enclaves where the street 
scenes run late. 

coney 

island 

The essence of Coney Island is 
best captured on the train ride in. 
As you hit the end of the D or F 
line, out from one side of the 
train you'll catch sight of a thou¬ 
sand carnival lights, punctuated 
by landmarks like the Wonder 
Wheel and the Cyclone. Out of 
the other side is a dark, desolate 
look at some of Brooklyn's tough¬ 
est projects. 

Once a popular vacation spot for 
a largely immigrant Jewish clien¬ 
tele, Coney Island’s been 
declared dead more times than 
Bill Clinton or Elton John. Is it 
what it used to be? Probably not, 
but when summer nights in New 
York take the city right up to the 
edge of the beach, who really 
cares? 

Carnival season here starts Palm 
Sunday. Most of Coney Island is 
then open late weekends only till 
June, open late every night 
through labor day, and than week¬ 
ends only again until October. 
Prior to that, Coney Island at 
night is as sad and mute a noc¬ 
turnal site as any other aban¬ 
doned amusement park. Most 
rides run till 11 or 12, though 
timing here gets inexact. The 
Cyclone, which discounts admis¬ 
sion if you’re game to sit through 
a second ride, remains a classic 
of the American Rollercoaster 
form, its clattery adrenal rush 
buttressed by the feeling that 
this ride may be the one to cause 
some groaning sideboards to col¬ 
lapse. Those prone to nausea 
and those who've made the mis¬ 
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take of filling up at Nathan’s (at 
the intersection of Surf and 
Stillwell) prior to hitting the rides 
may want to content themselves 
with the majestic view one gets 
for $2.50 at the Wonder Wheel. 

Indoor types may opt for the late 
night arcade Faber’s Fascination 
and Sportland (at the intersec¬ 
tion of Surf and Henderson), or 
its next door neighbor, the El 
Dorado Auto Scooters bumper-car 
emporium (at 1216 Surf), which 
boasts "Disco Bumping" on its 
awning. 

Some attractions, like the batting 
cage and the go-karts, stay open 
past almost all the others’ bed¬ 
times. We can’t prove this, but 
we think that the later you ride 
the go-karts, the longer the atten¬ 
dant lets you ride. 

There's also oddball exhibits 
loudly touted by recorded carnival 
barkers. Some recent favorites: 
The World's Largest Rat (believed 
to have been a South American 
capybara, the world's largest, 
and deceptively docile, rodent) 
and the Two-Headed Baby. On 
weekends in the summer, 
Sideshows by the Seashore gets 
out of the exhibition biz and 
hosts some of indie-rock’s lead¬ 
ing lights. Many toxic-looking food 
stands also have fresh clams on 
the half shell, and when all else 
fails, there's the beauty of the 
boardwalk itself, the beach, and 
the always-soothing sight of the 
ocean. 


WHAT COMES 
AROUND GOES 
AROUND 

351 West Broadway (between 
Broome and Grand). 343-9303. 
Till 11:30 Mon.-Sat.; till 7 Sun. 

Vintage clothing store at the 
nexus of art, fashion, and 
European expatriates. Slightly 
cheaper than most of Soho's 
clothing options, while offering 
pretty typical second-hand fare: 
suede-and-fun-fur coats, absurd 
dresses, bowling shirts, leather 


pants, knit golf shirts with large 
collars, etc. The high ceilings 
and comfortable couch bring a 
high level of relaxation, and 
supermodel spotting is eminent¬ 
ly probable here. 


houston-14th east 


ADULT CRASH 

66 Avenue A (between 4th and 
5th). 387-0558. Till 11 week¬ 
days, till 12 weekends. 

Adult Crash is the newest and 
quickly becoming the best of the 
indie and hard to find record 
stores in Manhattan. The store 
is conveniently laid out, with sec¬ 
tions ranging from New Zealand 
bands to industrial to 60’s & 
70's pre-punk, so you'll know 
just where to look for that Neu 
record you’ve been searching 
for. The staff is really on the 
ball, and vinyl purists will rejoice 
in the sizable new & used LP 
and 7” bins. The store also sells 
a selection of clothes, guitar 
straps and belts from Built by 
Wendy, making this the one-stop 
shopping center for the well- 
dressed indie-rocker. 


ALPHABETS 
115 Avenue A (between 7th and 
St. Marks). 475-7250. Card 
shop open until 10; gift shop 
open until 10m Fri.-Sat., 8pm 
Sun.-Thurs. 

Trendy pair of small stores spe¬ 
cializing in all things arty, campy, 
and cute. It's a bit of a split-per¬ 
sonality situation, with austere 
soaps, frames, boxes, socks type 
stuff on one side, and a pop-cul¬ 
ture-psychosis blowout on the 
other, featuring cards, postcards, 
t-shirts, gee-gaws, etc. The staff 
is very friendly (always a plus in 
New York City retail), the prices 
more or less what you'd expect 
for these kinds of items. Which is 
to say, for the groovy knick- 
knacks, almost as cheap as the 
plastic they're made with. For the 
well-made accessories? Well, 
they don’t have specialty stores 
in communist countries, do they? 


ANIME CRASH 
13 East 4th Street (between 
Lafayette and Broadway). 
254-4670. Till 10 Mon.-Thurs.; 
till 12 Fri.-Sat.; till 7 Sun. 

If you thought Kinokuniya, the 
Japanese mega-bookstore in 
Midtown, had the definitive 
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Manga selection, you're not 
entirely off base. But Anime 
Crash has all the ones they 
missed and more. Videos, 
Laserdiscs and collectibles at 
reasonable prices for the 
Sinophile, plus a helpful staff 
that's well-versed in things 
Japanese. More Astro Boy and 
Akira than you ever though imag¬ 
inable in one place; way too 
much stuff, in fact, to buy all in 
one shot. 

avenue 

a 

after 

dark 

Avenue A’s manic nighttime vibe, 
formerly centered on the frenetic 
all-hour activity of Tompkins 
Square Park, continues despite 
the park's massive “image 
improvement". The park may now 
close at midnight, but many fine 
institutions throbbing on its 
perimeter adamantly do not; 
hence Avenue A's prolonged sta¬ 
tus as the East Village’s chief 
insomnia strip. 

Down near Avenue A's southern 
cutoff at Houston, you find peo¬ 
ple hopping in and out of restau¬ 
rants and bars, watching (on 
weekends) the film being project¬ 
ed onto the building at the corner 
of 2nd Street, and shopping idly 
among the one or two street ven¬ 


dors that are almost always to be 
found somewhere between 2nd 
and 3rd Streets, hawking found 
clothes, appliances, and records 
till all hours. 

But the most pronounced testa¬ 
ment to Avenue A’s all-night vibe 
is the presence of not one but 
two truly vast Korean delis that 
dominate this same block. 

They’re not quite on the scale of 
the astronomical uber-deli that is 
Sok's, right off the park, between 
6th and 7th, but all three of them 
thoroughly justify their immense 
size. The bizarreiy-dressed, the 
well-read and the genuinely- 
unhinged avail themselves of the 
deli’s imported cookies and 
expensive crackers all night. 
Further up the Avenue are more 
stores serving as centers of 
activity: Record store Adult Crash 
(66 Avenue A), its neighbor Ink 
(64 Avenue A), which sells reams 
of periodicals, the always open 
Sidewalk Cafe (94 Avenue A) and 
Baby!and (81 Avenue A), and, 
most notably, Kim’s Video (85 
Avenue A), which on the week¬ 
ends is a regular rodeo roundup. 

As you continue uptown, gentrifi- 
cation slowly drops off and the 
activity lessens up just a hair. 
There's still the huge pull of 
Alcatraz (132 St. Marks Place), 
Stingy Lulu's (129 St. Marks), 
and Nino's pizza parlor on the 
corner of St. Mark's Place, as 
well as comics and incense hawk¬ 
ers who peddle their wares from 
folding tables between 6th and 
7th street. But you may also start 
to get the disconcerting sense 
that people actually live here. 
Don't let it throw you; surely 
you'll see some desperate keen¬ 
ing banshee whirling by if you just 
give it a moment—especially if 
you're standing by the all-night 
newsstand/egg cream emporium 


run by neighborhood father-figure 
Ray. Squatters, runaways, and 
wanna-be runaways camp outside 
the (normally-sized) deli just 
below 10th Street; many rockers 
and their boyfriends mill outside 
the double whammy of the No-Tell 
Motel (167 Avenue A) and 
Brownie’s (169 Avenue A) a bit 
further up the block. 14th Street, 
and the end of Avenue A, arrives 
in relative peace, with Loisaida 
residents hanging out in front of 
their homes or by the bodega. 
Then you round the corner dis¬ 
traught: How come the S & M 
Deli isn't open all night? 


DANCE TRACKS 
91 East 3rd Street (between 1st 
and 2nd). 260-8729. Till 9. 

Vinyl isn't dead yet, not when 
there’s still places like Dance 
Tracks selling a sine qua non of 
platters—the 12" dance remix. 
Anchored by a sharp black couch 
and bombarded by bowel-wrench¬ 
ing, bass-heavy beats, Dance 
Tracks, like many other local 
record stores, augments its 
music line with related t-shirts 
and hats. The devotion to the 12" 
format is such that they even 
stray far from their self-pro- 
claimed niche; a recent swing 
through evidenced decidedly un- 
dancey used 12"s from the likes 
of Genesis. 


REBORN 14 T H 
STREET 

238 East 14th (between 2nd & 
3rd). 529-7370. Till 11. 

This block of Fourteenth Street is 
a land beyond time. Apparently 
untouched by the surrounding 
upscaling of the East Village, it 
stubbornly clings to its shoddy, 
unpredictable identity. Reborn 
14th, a primarily second-hand 
book store which also traffics in 


records and sundry oddments, is 
very much a part of this. The inte¬ 
rior is dusty, the wall hangings 
stacked & crammed into a sec¬ 
tion of the display window, the 
books in piles; you have 
absolutely no idea what you'll find 
here, which is, of course, its huge 
selling point. The prices range 
from reasonable to outrageous, 
and there’s always some excite¬ 
ment generated by the musings 
of the employees. 


RESCUED ESTATES 

54 Second Avenue (at 3rd). 674- 
4578. Till 10. 

Strange but pleasant store with a 
loosely ornamental bent. Silk 
flowers, cobalt glasses, lighting 
fixtures, wooden masks, stuffed 
animals, and big chunks of furni¬ 
ture all have a temporary home 
here as they wait for you to take 
them away at reasonable orna¬ 
mental prices. Most mercifully, 
the light in here is subtle and dim 
enough so as not to strain your 
sensitive nocturnal pupils. 

St. 

marks 
afte r 
dark 

The East Village shows its face to 
the world on St. Marks Place, and 
nowhere more so than on the 
block between 2nd and 3rd 
Avenues. This strip is so 
thronged, you're stunned when 
an actual four-wheel vehicle tries 
to pass through. If you can see 
this happen at all, that is; there's 
usually way too much shopping 
and drama on the sidewalk to 
even notice the comings and 
goings of the petty asphalt. 

Hardly a well-kept secret, this 
block's blatant tourism status 
doesn’t seem to interfere much 
with its ability to suck in a far- 
flung, freakish constituency. 

The late-late lures of this block 
are varied. Of course you'll be 
exposed to every single style of 
cheap sunglasses currently avail¬ 
able for overpricing. These same 
emparia will also summarily sub¬ 
ject you to many T-shirts aimed at 
annoying parents and strangers 
(copulating animals, marijuana, 
etc.). But the shopping options 
continue along the spectrum well 
into the offbeat. There’s the well- 
lit and artsy-lefty St. Mark's 
Books, no longer actually on St. 
Mark's but around the corner at 
31 3rd Avenue; three diverse and 
thorough record/CD stores; the 
Sock Man (27 St. Marks), a for¬ 
mer street vendor who's since 
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shops+ 

scenes 

continued 

expanded his footwear trade to a 
real storefront; and the street 
vendors that have not yet gone 
“legit", offering art books, boot¬ 
leg cassettes, porn (really great 
selection if you wait until dawn}, 
and, around the corner on 2nd 
Avenue down to 7th Street, a 
late-night bazaar of clothes and 
esoterica. 

There's highly social, near-con¬ 
stant Alcoholics Anonymous and 
Narcotics Anonymous meetings 
at that big gorgeous house mid¬ 
block, haircuts by stoic Eastern 
Europeans at Royal (16 St, 
Marks), people-watching and 
snacks at Dojo (24-26 St. 

Marks), and best of ail, egg 
creams and video games at the 
newsstand Gem Spa (131 2nd 
Avenue). Yes, there's ever-chang¬ 
ing anonymous cafes and the 
dreaded Gap, but it's not a mall 
here yet, even if Spencer Gifts 
would fit right in. 


ST. MARKS 
BOOKSHOP 
31 Third Avenue (at 9th Street). 
260-7853. Till 11:30 PM. 

Landmark East Village book¬ 
shop, recently relocated to its 
current location from one block 
over. The bibliophile will find that 
St. Marks Bookshop frequently 
carries signed copies of current 
hip hardcovers, while less book¬ 
ish hipsters will be engrossed by 
the coffee-table volumes of 
fringe culture and modern art 
that anchor the store's island 
near the entrance. Everyone 
else can merely spend after¬ 
noons agape at the massive, up- 
to-date selection (including an 
awesome array of hard-to-find lit¬ 
erary and intellectual journals), 
the store's unaffected vibe, and 
the remarkably knowledgeable 
and helpful sales staff. One of 
the best places to kill a few 
hours in town, and best of all, 
it's yet to outgrow the feel of a 
neighborhood bookstore. 


ST. MARKS COMICS 
list. Marks Place (between 
2nd and 3rd). 598-9439. Till 1. 

Still pissed at your mom for 
throwing out all your star Wars 
figures when you were 10? St. 
Mark's Comics probably has 
them now. Usually crowded, and 
for good reason; A large selec¬ 
tion of current independents 
and undergrounds, as well as 
the token Marvel/DC titles. 
Extensive back issues, at rea¬ 
sonable prices, too, plus cool 
comic-related ephemera, like 


Rocky and Bullwinkle watches 
or Green Lantern rings. A look 
in the bargain bin often yields 
neat-o surprises; just beware a 
staff that can be a little obnox¬ 
ious at times. 


TOMPKINS SQUARE 
BOOKS 

111 East 7th Street (between 
1st and A). 979-8958. 

Till 11:30. 

Second-hand stuff until well 
after sundown. The book selec¬ 
tion is extensive and fully as var¬ 
ied as you’d expect from a store 
of this type. But equally exciting 
is the collection of records, 
which are organized by category 
(check out the R & B section) 
and are often absurdly inexpen¬ 
sive. Endless browsing. 


houston-14thwest 


KIM’S VIDEO 
144 Bieecker Street { at 
LaGuardia). 260-1010. Also: 350 
Bieecker Street (at 10th), 675- 
8996; 133 2nd Avenue (at St. 
Marks), 505-0311; 85 Avenue A 
(between 5th and 6th), 529- 
3410. Open till midnight every 
day; records, tapes, and CDs 
only available at Bieecker 
Street stores, 
if you can’t find it anywhere, 
chances are that 
Kim's-Dawntown’s hip alternative 
media empire-has it, be it on 
video, on vinyl, or on CD. Music 
sections feature huge selections 
of new releases from Japan, 
Australia, and even New York. The 
staff, v/hich includes more titan a 
few local musicians, is friendly, 
and won't ever laugh at your pur¬ 
chases like some other downtown 
record stores. Be forewarned that 
both music and video goods are 
organized in a way most kindly 
characterized as serendipitous, so 
give yourself ample time to dig. 


west 
village 
afte r 
dark 

The West Village, sort of a 
retirement villa for upwardly 
mobile bohos that also calls 
students, gays, lesbians and 
various slummers into its fold at 
nights, has many centers of noc¬ 
turnal activity. Restaurant-lined 
Greenwich Avenue sees lots of 
evening feeding action, lower 
6th Avenue has lots of out-of- 
town drink quaffing, but it’s 



Christopher Street that affords Street is a major all-night area for 
one maximum iate-night scene. the very interesting and/or fey. 

Christopher Street, as every More gay bars, Including some 

schoolboy knows, is the gayest real old-timers like Boots & 

street in this fair city. In its homo Saddles (76 Christopher Street), 

heyday of perhaps two decades pad the next block. Also here 
ago, it was common to see the you’ll find the clothes stores 
comforting sight of a leather- catering to a gay sensibility, and 

bound man with a handlebar a vast array of flowers at the deli 

mustache and sunglasses on (which you'll undoubtedly need at 

every corner of this iove highway, this hour). At the intersection of 
and at all hours. But times have Christopher and Bieecker, there 
changed. The, shall-we-say, het- are more late-night eateries that 
ero-ification of the West Village people hurl themselves in and 
has lured many straight people out of: David's Pot Belly (94 
into Christopher Street’s tasteful Christopher Street), Sung Tieng 
buildings, if not necessarily onto (343 Bieecker), and the bizarre 
its tasteful sidewalks at 2 AM. candlelit Greek diner, Manatus 
Sheridan Square is another obvi- (340 Bieecker). As you continue 
ous focus for nocturnal bustle. to Hudson, one still sees people 

hanging out on the street, in 

One block in from Christopher's front of deiis, 24-hour bookstores 

genesis at Greenwich Avenue {a (for the literate and legally 

quiet, low-key gay bar block at mature), and the PATH train stop 

that)-the site of the intersection that New Jerseyans teem in and 

with Grove and West 4th Streets, out of. Westward, there's a trio 

and the subway stop on the 1 of bars with a predominantly 

and 9 trains-the Street really African-American flair: Two Potato 

gets started hefe. Classic institu- (regular auditions of blacktresses 
tions like the Stonewall (53 at 143 Christopher Street), 

Christopher Street), the Monster Sneakers (392 West Street), and 
(80 Grove Street) and the Duplex the legendary Keller's (384 West 
(61 Christopher Street) all hold Street). Then it’s Just the under¬ 
sway, and people come and go tow of the piers and the Hudson 

into the pool hall across 7th Ave. River. A radical refurbishment is 

as well as just hang out on the happening here as the city 
corner. The Tiffany 11 Restaurant attempts to make a real park out 
(222 West 4th Street), also at of the glamorous debris, so catch 

this intersection but on West 4th it while you can. Whatever it is. 
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Source: https://www.industrydocuments.ucsf.edu/docs/nrjn0004 
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